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Afler a careful examination of Mr. Davis's collection 
of Hjmns for the use of Mariners, we have no hesi- 
tancy in recommending them as being judiciously se- 
lected and arranged, and as being superior to any col- 
lection of the kind that we have seen, and altogether 
worthy of being introduced into the churches for the 
benefit of seamen. Such a collection has been long 
wanted^ and we believe the *< Seaman's Hymn Book" 
admirably adapted to the object for which it is designed. 
New-York,Aug. 28d, 1825. 

JOHN^ TRUAIR, 
Preacher of the Mariners^ Church. 
SPENCER H. CONE, 
Pastor of the Baptist Church in Oliver-street. 

THOMAS McAULEY, 
Pastor of the Presbyterian Church id Rutgers-street. 
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1. L. M. O. 

All's well, or, The Lord hath dealt graciously with me. 

Gen. xxxiii. 11. 

1 The gracious dealings of the Lord 
Fill up the volumes of his word ; 
And every new-born soul can telf, 
Jehovah has done all things well. 

2 Thy love is free, immensely great ; 
Thy blessings full, divinely sw«et ! 
Thy kind protection and thy care. 
Encourage hope and ardent prajr'r. 

3 Thy visits do my soul enffame, 
Thy sovereign love abides the sanrje ; 
Thy purposes are fix'd and sure, 
And trials make my heart more pure. 

4 In all that ever has befell, 

I still acknowledge all is well: 
Gracious thy dealings, free thy love^ 
I pant to soar and praise above. 

5 There shall I feel thy c\\eeT\i\g t«^^^ 
There glow with warm set^^Yue. ipt^iYafcN 

Tberemnthe nuni'rousbVooA-Viovx^^. ^^ssi^Jj 

-4"^ ' U be my eudVe^s %ow%- 

\ «> 
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2. C. M. Rippon's Seler, 

The great question antwired. Acts ix. 6, 

1 IS there in heaven or earth, who can 

A wretched mortal save ? 
Make a poor lep'rous sinner clean ? 
Redeem a helpless slave f 

2 Who can appease an angry God r 

Relieve, a burdenM mind f 
In whom a soul o'erwhelm'd with guilt 
May ease and safety find ? 

3 Yes ! there is one, who dwells on high 

That can do this and more ; 
A being of unbounded love 
And uncontrolled power ; 

4 Immanuel is his name ; who once, 

Upon th' accursed tree, 
Bore the vast weight of all their sins^ 
Who, burden'd, to him flee. 

' 5 But now he lives — he ever lives. 
And pleads what he hath done : 
Whilst God ten tliousand crimes forgi\ 
Through his atoning Son. 

6 Jesus ! I to thy feet repair, 
And there will prostrate lie ; 
Be thou propitious to my prayer, 
^ndl shall never die. 



-•■ 
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3. G. M. Newton. 
Thellffort, 

1 APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat. 

Where Jesus answers prayV ; 
There humbly fall before his feet. 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdenM souk to thee. 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely prest ; 
By wars without, and fears within. 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place ! 

That, shelter'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, '' Thou hast died.'^ 

5l Oh wondrous love ! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame ; 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

6 " Poor tempest tossed so\x\ Vi^ %X\S5v. 
My promis'd grace lecewe •^'^ 
'Tis Jesus speaksr—lm\)L^\.-A\N^- \i 
r can, I do beWevfi, 
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4a L* M. Dr. Doddridge. 

tVooA preserved in the Ark, and the Believer, in Chriit. 

1 Pet. iii. SO, 21. 

1 The deluge at tK' Almighty's call, 

In what impetuous streams it fell ! 

Swallow'd the mountains in its rage. 

And swept a guilty world to hell. 

2 In vain the tallest sons of pride 

Fled from the close pursuing wave, 
Nor could their mightiest tow^r defend, 
Nor swiftness ^scape, nor courage save. 

3 How dire the wreck ! how loud the roar ! 

How shrill the universal cry 
Of millions in the last despair, 
Re-echoM from the low'ring sky ! 

4 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint ! 

Surrounded by a chosen few, 
Sat in his ark secure from fear, 
And sang the grace that steered him thro^ 

5 So may I sing, in Jesus safe. 

When storms of vengeance round me fall ; 
Conscious how high my hopes are fix'd. 
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 

Q Enter thine ark, while patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat ; 
Then the wide flood which buries earth. 
Stall waft thee to a fairer seat. 
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7 Nor wreck nor ruin there is seen ; 
Tbere not a wave of trouble rolls ; 
But the bright rainbow round the throne 
Seals endless life to all their souls. 

8. C. M. Dr. Doddridge, Altered. 
•^Hng the way to ZUm. Jer. 1. 5^ 

1 INQUIRE, ye seamen, for the course 

That leads to Zion's hill, 
And thither set your steady face 
With a determin'd will. 

2 Invite your shipmates all around, 

The pious march to join, 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and love divine. 

3 O come and to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour there^ 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour your ardent pray'r. 

4 O come and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows 
With thankful hearts and hands. 

0a 7s. Newton. Altered, 
^sk what 1 shall ^ve thee. \ Uit^^ \\v« ^«> - 

J COME, my soul, thy suit pteip^xe- 
Jesas loves to answer pr^y^v \ 
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He himself has bid yon pra^i 
Therefore will not te}l thee nay. 

2 Thou art cominf^ to a king, 
Larg« peuuons with thee bring ; 
For his grace aiid pow'r are such, 
None can ever ask too ninch. 

3 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of sin ! 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my cousdeocb free from guilt. 

4 Lord I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintai 
And without a rival reign. 

6 As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder's face ; 
Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own resemblance there. 

6 While my course to heav'n I steer, 
Let thy love my spirit-cheer; 
Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew. 

y, C. M. New Selec. 

Tlu backiUder Ttturmng. 

1 O WHAT a cruel wretch am I, 
To leave my Jesns 6o ! 



HTMN BOOK. 8 

And now without his smiles I lie/ 
And know not where to go. 

2 Once I enjoyed his smiling face : — 

Who could have thought — so soon 
I should go mourning in distress! 
My comforts all be gone ! 

3 Not all the glories of this earth 

Can do rae any good; 
My soul abhors all carnal mirth, 
^d groans to find my God. 

4 Might I but see his face again^ 

I'd tell him all my wo, 
And own how guilty I have been 
To leave my Jesus so. 

5 Then I would clasp him in my arms, 

And he should have my heart; 
And earth, with all her treach'rous charms, 
For ever should depart. 

8a 7s. Lend. S. Mag. 
For the Bethel Seamen's Union, John xvii. 21. 

i LO! what wonders love performs, 
All to ransom guilty worms. 
God the Father and the Son, 
To redeem our souls are One : 
On the cross the work was done) 
Come and Welcome^ Sailor, come \ 
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2 JoinM to make redemption known, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, One ; 
All unite to open Heav'n — 
Shout my soul ! thy abs forgiv'n : 
Glorious Union ! we are One : 
Come and welcome, Sailor, come ! 

3 Sinking 'neath the mighty curse, 
" May they all be one in us!" 
Thus th' expiring Saviour pray'd, 
Grace, rich grace, behold displayM. 
Sinners now in Christ are One; 
Come and welcome. Sailor, come ! 

4 Hail, blessed Union ! Seamen, hail ! 
Under Calv'ry's standard sail ; 
Sweetly press all hands at sea ; 
May they all embark with thee ! 
Christ and his Redeemed arfe Oi^ ; 
Come and welcome, Sedlor) come ! 

5 " What ! may such a wretch as I, 
Tempest toss'd, afraid to die, ^ 
Join with you and sail to heav'n ?'* 
Brother, come ; thy sin^s forgiv'n. 
On the cross the work was done ; 
Come and welcome, Sailor, come ! 

9. lis. 
The Bihh. Mrs. C. M. Thayer. 

1 THOU spring of my joy, and delight 

heart, 
Thy truth-written pages a comfort impar 
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That calms the wild tumalt of grief in my breast, 
And points my sad soul to the haven of rest. 

2 When grieved and afflicted, in thee I can trace 
The heart-cheering promise of covenant grace ; 
And read with delight each encouraging Une, 
And calmly rely On the promise divine. 

3 Though all my gay vistas of pleasure decay, 
And fade like a vision of fancy away ; 
Thou^ around me the shades of affliction may 

roll, 
The light of the Word still illuimnes my ^ul. 

4 That Word like a river of pleasure shall flow, 
To gladden my path while a pilgrim below ; 
And when the dark shadows of death hover 

nigh, 
Shall point to a sabbath of peace in the sky. 

5 Then still let me treasure thy truths in my 

heart. 
Nor e'er from the path thou hast taught me, 

depart ; 
Thy pure revelations with rev'rence attend, 
And hail thee my comfort, my guide, and my 

friend. 



B 
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10a L* M* Ap. Rippon's Seloe. 
The tcord of the Lord. 

1 FAIR record of my Father's will, 

Companion of the anguish'd mind, 
Oft hast thou been my lamp, and still 
Comfort and light from thee I find. 

2 While on my thirsty soul descend 

The ev'ning dews and morning rains ; 
Roots shall like Lebanon extend, 
And com and lilies charm the plains. 

3 Possessions, spoils, or gold refin-d, 

The luscious honey^s dropping cells, 
Give no such treasures to the mind ; 
In them no equal sweetness dwells. 

4 From thee my quiver let me fill, 

Or bear thee as ray conqu'ring sword ; 
Fainting I stoop to drink thy rill. 
And vigorous rise to bless my Lord. 

5 With thee the rough path I'll pursue, 

My faithful chart, my stafi*, my rod; 

My glass, through which all heav'n I viev 

Till, loosM from earth^l rise to God. 

11. C. M. Steele. 
Excelkncy of the Bible. Ps. cxix. 97. 

1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
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For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines ! 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mbid. 

3 Here the fair tree" of knowledge grows, 

And yields a sweet repast; 
Sublimer sweet$ than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peslce around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound ! 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord^ 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word^ 
And view my Saviour there. 

12. 8.7. Dr^Collyer. 
Lorn of ike Bible. 

1 BY the thoughtless world derided, 
Still I love the word of God ; 

'Tis a chart by which I'm guided^ 
Often 'tis a chastening rod ; 

'Tis a sword that cuts asuudet 
All my pride and vanVty 
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When abas'd I lie and wonder 
That he spares a wretch like me. 

2 This confirms me When I waver, 

Sets my trembling judgment right. 
When I stray, how much soever, 

This is my restoring light : 
Satan oft and sin assail me, 

With temptations ever new ; 
Then, O nothing can avail me, 

'Till my bleeding Lord I view, 

3 Faith I need, O Lord bestow it. 

Give my laboring mind relief; 
Oft alas ! I doubt, I knqiw it, 

Help, O help my unbelief; 
Dearest Saviour, by thy merit 

May I gain a future crown ; 
Guide, O guide me by thy Spirit^ 

Till these storms are overblown. 



13. L. M. Watts. Altered, 
The almost Christian. 

1 BROAD is the stream that leads to death, 

And many sail together there ; 

But wisdom shows a narrower strait, 

With here and there a mariner. 

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross,'' 

Is the Redeemer's great comtft«^^\\ 
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Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this beav'nly land» 

3 The fearful soul, that tires and faints, 

And steers the heavenly course no more^ 
Is but esteem'd almost a saint, . 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 

Create my heart entirely new ; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 

14. C. M. Newton. 
Tht Lord's call to hia children. £ Cor. vi. 17, IS. 

1 Let us adore the grace that seeks 

To draw our hearts above ! 
Attend, 'tis God the Saviour speaks, 
And every word is love. 

2 Tho' fiird yiAih awe, before his throne 

Each angel veils his face ; 

He claims a people for his owa 

Amongst our sinful race. 

3 " Come forth (he says) no more pursue 

The path that leads to death; 
Look up, a bleeding Saviour view, - - 
Look,^ and be savH by faith. 

* 

4 ^^My sons and daughters you AwiSWi^^ 

Tbro' the atoning blood •, 
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X7m B. 8. 6. Aqod. 
Jestts All in AIL 

1 COME, holy dove, direct my tongue, 
And raise, O raise my feeble song, 

At>ove this earthly ball ; 
High let my notes of triumph swell. 
And lofty lays thy goodness tell, 

My Jesus and my all ! 

2 Away, ye bards ! — ^whose lewder strains, 
To paint the loves of nymphs and swains, 

Your am'rous muses call } 
While fires impure pervade your breast, 
Be mine with gratitude imprest, 

That Jesus is my all. 

3 Long did I walk the downward road, 
Destruction's gulf, each step I trod, 

Stood waiting for my fall ; 
1^1 grace divine, with lucid ray. 
From midnight darkness led my way. 

To Jesus and my all. 

4 Bow'd down with guilt's oppressive load, 
My burthen'd soul would oft to God 

For peace and pardon call ; 
Till quite overwhelmed with grief and smart 
My Saviour whisper'd to. my heart, 

I, Jesus, am thy all. 

5 Accept, dear liord, my humble praise ; 
Blest be the riches of thy grace, 

, ffTiich sav'd my sinking sou\. 
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No other..coinfort may I find; 
May deep distress invade my mind, 
When thou art not my all. 

]^8a L. M. Smith's Col. 
T^e banner's attractive ptnoer. John xiU Si2. 

1 If lifted np on high I be, 

In me, said Christ, shall all men see 
The great fulfilment of the law, . 
And to my cross all men I'll draw. 

2 On Judah% height, and Canaan's shore. 
And where the gospel trumpets blow, 
Or where the Bethel flag was rear'd. 
Then Christ on high to men appear'd. 

3 And has not Jesu's cords of love. 
Oft sweetly rais'd our souls above ? 
And does he not, e'en now, inspire 
The sailor's heart with heavenly fire.^ 

4 Then raise on high your banners stil], 
Let Bethel wave on ev'ry hill; 

Till Christ shall reign from sea to sea, 
And angels shout the Jubilee. 

19. L. M. Beddome. 
Bright and Morning Star. Rev. xxii. 16. 

1 YE worlds of light, that roW fto w^«t 

The Saviour's throne of sYumiiftVXv^'^'j 
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Otell, hovrmean your glories 

How faint and few,coinpar'd with iiis. 

2 We sing the Bright and Morning Star, 

Jesus, the spring of light and love ; 
See, how its rays, difius'd from far, 
Conduct us to the realms above ! 

3 Its cheering beams spread wide abroad ; 

Point out the puzzled Christian's way : 
Still, as he goes, he finds the road 
Enlightened with a constant day. 

4 [Thus, when the Eastern Magi brought 

Their royal gifts, a star appears; 
Directs them to the babe they sought, 
And guides their steps, and calms their 
fears.] 

5 When shall we reach the heav'nly place 

Where this bright star shall brightest 
shine f 
Leave far behind these scenes of night, 
And view a lustre so divine ? 



I, L. M. Watts. 

Characters of Christ* 

I Go worship at Emmanuel's feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet ! 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 
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[Is he a fountain f There I bathe. 
And heal the plague of sin and death : 
These waters all ray soul renew. 
And cleanse my spotted garments too.] 

[Is he a star f He breaks the night, 
Piercing the shades with davming light; 
I know his glories from afar, 
I know the bright, the morning-star.] 

tis he a sun ? His beams are grace, 
lis course is joy and righteousness : 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.] 

[O let me climb those higher skies. 
Where storms and darkness never rise ; 
There he displays his powers abroad, 
And shines, and reigns th' incarnate God.] 

[Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heaven his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can liever trace, 
Till we behold him face to face.] 



21. C, M. J. E- 

Freedom by Christ, John viii. 36. 

YE captive souls, in fetters bound. 

Who feel your misery ; 
The way to liberty is found — 

The Son can make you free. 
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2 Hear the Redeemer sweetly call, 

<<Poor captive come to me ; 
<< Into my arms for freedom fall, 
f* Come, and I'll make you free.'' 

3 Why should you doubt his love, or power ? 

To him for refuge flee; 
Go, nor delay another hour. 
He waits to make you free« 

4 From Sin, from Satan, and the law, 

He grants full liberty ; 
Nor can keen justice find a flaw, 
If Jesus makes you free. 

5 The soul who is by Jesus freed, 

No more shall bondage see ; 
The Son will make him free indeed, 
Dear Saviour make me free. 

6 Divorce my soul from every lust, 

Let me thy servant be ; 
And then in heaven I'll sing and boast. 
The Son hath made me free. 



. L. M. Y- 



Christ a friend to tJte distressed. 

1 LONG have I rov'd and stray 'd abroad. 
And various paths my feet have trode ; 
In each for peace with pain I try'd, 
Ye^ peace m all was medeny'd. 
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2 Alas ! thought I, how blest are those . ^ 
Who seldom see or hear their foet. 
Whilst every moment I'm distreit, - 

Like foaming billows in my breast ! 

3 From whence do all these troubles rise, 
O Thou that dwells above the skies ? 
Tell me, I jMray — and where to find 
Ease for my poor distressed mind ? 

4 I then was. pointed to a shade, 
Where sorrow could not me invade, 
Beneath the cross on Calv'ry's hill, 
To sit and look and cure my ill. 

5 'Twas there I view'd my bleeding God, 
Who had already borne my load : 
And in an instant with the sight, 

My trouble all at once took flight. 

6 O let me still this place possess ! 
Dear Jesus grant this one request ! 
It's all I want, or can desire. 
Until my soul is wafted higher. 

23. L. M. Beddome. 
Christ the gift of Chd. John iii* IB. 

1 JESUS, my love, my chief delight, 
For thee I long, for thee I pray, 
Amid the shadows of the night, 
Amid the business of the d^y I 

C 
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2 When shall I see thy smiling face — 

That face which I have often seen ? 
Arise, thou Sun of righteousness ! 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 

3 Thou art ihe glorious gift of Gx>d 

To sinnere weary and distrest ; 
The first of all his gifts bestow'd, 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 

4 Could I but say this gift is mine, 

I'd tread the world beneath my feet ; 
No more at poverty repine, 

Nor envy the rich sinner^s state. 

5 The precious jewel I would keep, 

And k>dge it deep within my heart ; 
At home, abroad, awake, asleep. 
It hever i^onld from thence depart ! 



24- C. JVf. Doddridge. 
Christ the head of his church. 

1 JESUS, I sing thy matchless grace 

That calls a worm tliine own ; 
Gives m^ among thy saints a place 
To make thy glories known. 

2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 

We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 
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3 Thy saints on earth, and those abo?e, 

Here join in sweet accord : 
One body all in mutual love, 
ih And thou our common Lord. 

4 Oh, may my faith each hour derive 

Thy Spirit with delight ; 
While death and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond:tddisunite« 

5 Thou the whole body wilt present 

Before thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 



7s. Newton. 
Praise for the Incarnation. Luke ii. 14. 

1 SWEETER sounds than music knows 

Charm me in Emmanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth and cross and shame. 

2 When he qame the angels sung, 

" Glory be to (Jod on high ;" 
Lord, unloose my stamm'ring tongue, 
Who shall louder sing than I f 

3 Did the Lord a man become, 

That he might the lai^ fulfil, 
Bleed and su^ in my room. 
And consul thou, my tougue^b^ %iH^^. 
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4 No — ^I ipast my praises bring, 

Tho' they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speaks 

5 O my Saviour, Shield and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend ; 
EvVy precious name in one^ 
I will love thee without end, 

2lSa CM. Hoskins. 

** Behold the Lamh of Gody which taketU auHxy the sina of 
the world,*' John i. £9. 

1 SAILORS to Jesus now draw near, 

Invited by bis word, 
The chief of sinners need not fear, 
"Behold the Lamb of God.»' 

2 Backsliders too the Saviour calls, 

And washes in his blood. 
Arise, return from grievous falls, 
"Behold the Lamb of God." 

3 In every state, and time, and place, 

Nought plead but Jesus' blood, 
However wretched be your case, 
"Behold the Lamb of God." 

4 Spirit of grace to us apply 

Emmanuel's precious blood. 
That we may with thy saints on high, 
^ *' Behold the Lamb of God^^ 
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flty. C. M. Newton. 
The reaurrtction asid the life. John iil. t5. 

1 << I AM (saith Christ) your glorious head, 

(M^y we attention give) 
The resurrection of the dead, 
The life ofall that live. 

2 ** By faith in me the soul receives 

New life, tho' dead before ; 
And he that in my name believes, 
Shall live and die no more." 

3 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, 

^ Qp us assembled here ; 
Put forth thy Spirit^with the word, 
And cause the dead to hear. 

4 Preserve the power of faith alive. 

In those who love thy name ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench th^ sacred flame. 

5 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 

To thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resurrection thou, 
Our faope^ our joy, our all. 



C. M. D- 

Christ the light ofhia people. Eph. v. 14.; 

1 HOW dark, how drear, is man^s ibo^e^ 
la aatare's rayless night I 

C 2 
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He sleeps beneath the wrath of God, 
And hates disturbing light. 

2 Prophets and teachers strive in vain, 

TT awake his sleep profound ; 
Quiet his slumbers still remain, 
While wrath collects around. 

3 Until the Lord, with light divine, 

O'erpowers his stupid eyes ; 
And calls, while unknown splendours si 
" Sleeperj awake, arise." 

4 He wakesr-rbut ah ! bis spirits freeze 

With horror ait the view ; 
The boding Ijpav'ns above he sees, 
The gajHOg pit below. 

5 The light, in mercy sent, he fears 

But shows his awful doom ; 
And mercy's day to him appears 
The day of vengeance come. 

6 But when the Sun of Righteousness 

Dispels his gloomy fear, 
Brings to h's vievthe realms of peace. 
And shows his mansion there } 

1 His joyful breast what transports swell 
What glories charm his sight ! 
While glowing songs of praises tell 
^* 'Twas Christ that gave me light.*' 
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7s. 



A morning hymn to Christ. Translated from 
Dr. Buchanan. 

1 OFFSPRING of thy Father, tliou , 

In essential glory bright, 
Let me at thy footstool bow, 
God of God, aiid light of light. 

2 Night has fled, the wakened eye 

Sees tli€ morn its radiance throw ; 
While the purpled earth and sky 
All their late veil'd beauties show. 

3 But alas ! from mental shade, 

Mortals no deliverance find ; 
Clouding errors still pervade, 
Still oppress the sinking mind. 

4 Rise, thou purest Sun, arise. 

Give the world thy living ray ; 
Pour thy lustre on our eyes, 
Drive the feai*ful night away. 

6 Frozen, barren, see we lie. 

Melt the ice and clelmse the soil, 
At the brightness of thine eye. 
Death and desolation smile. 

6 Moisten'd with thy heavenly dews, 
Man, astonished, shall behoVd^ 
Earfb, celestial fruits produce, 
Sixty and a hundred foVd. 



30 AMERICAN 8EAMAN''s 

4- 
30a L- M. Medley. 

Christ the one thing needfid. Luke x. 4i. 

1 ATTEND my soul, come search and see 
What's the most needful thing for thee. 
Can earth, with all its painted toys. 
Afford thee true and solid joys P 

2 Say could'tt thou be completely blest, 
Of honours, pleasures, wealth possess'd? 
Could any creature-good below 
Sufficient be ? JVb / Jesus^ JVb / 

3 No, His engraven on my heart, 
That thou the 0ne thing needful art ; 
I could from all things parted be. 
But never, never, Lord, from thee ! 

4 JVeedfvJ art thou, my soul can say, 
Through all life's dark and stormy way 5 
Nor less in death thou'lt needful be, 
When I yield up my soul to tliee. 

5 JVeedful art thou to raise my dust, 
In shining glory with the just ; 
Needful when I in heav'n appear, 
To crown and to present me there. 

6 There shall my soul, with joy supreme. 
Dwell on the dear, ddightfuY theme \ 
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(Glory and praise be ever his) 
The one thing needful Jesus is. 

31. L. M. Steele. 
Physician of souls. Jer. viii. £2. 

1 DEEP are the wounds which sin has made. 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas ! is nature^s aid ; 

The work exceeds all nature's pow'r; 

2 Sin, like a raging fever reigns 

With fatal strength in ev'ry part, 
The dure contagion fills the veins^ 
Andspreads its poisonto the heart. * 

3 And can no sov'reign balm be found ? 

Axui is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain and heal the wound, 
Ere fife and hope for ever fly ? 

4 There is a great physician near : 

I^eok^, O fainting soul, and live ; 
See b^M^^ smiles appear 

SiuAifilEieias nature cannot give! 

5 See in the Saviour's dying blood, 

Life, health and bliss abundant &0V7 *^ 
, 'Tis only this dear snored flood, 

Can ease thy pain and heaX \\iy ^o. 
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32a 7. 6. Newton. 
The good physician. Jer. viii. 2^. 

1 HOW lost was my 'condition, 

Till Jesus made me whole ! 
There is but one physician 

Can cure a sin- sick soul ! 
Next door to death he found me, 

And snatched me from the grave ; 
To tell to all around me, 

His wondrous power to save 

2 The worst of all diseases 

Is light compared with sin ; 
On every part it seizes. 

But rages most within i 
'Tis palsy, plague sind fever^ 

And madness — all combined 
And none but a believer 
. The least relief can find. 

3 From men great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain ; 
But this proved more distressing, 

And added to my pain 
Some said that nothing aiPd me. 

Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus every refuge fail'd me, 

And all my hopes were cross'd. 

4 At length this great physician, 

How matchless is his grace ! 
Accepted my petition, 
Aad undertook my case *. 
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First gave me sight to view him, 
For sin my eyes had seal'd ; 

Then bid me look unto him ; 
I look'd, and I was heal'd. 

5 A dying risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith ; 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from death : 
Come then to this physician, 

His help he'll freely give. 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tis only — look and live ! 



33. 10.11. E 



Wilt thou he made whole ? John v. 6. 

1 COME, Seamen, attend to Jesus the Lord ; 
He speaks as thy friend, give heed to his word : 
His language is pleasing, reviving the soul, 
Tis this, (how amazing!) ^* WiU thou be 

made whole V* 

2 Bis power and skill, his wisdoib and fame 
His love and his will are ever the same : 

His med'cinewin ease thee, and comfort thy 

soul ; 
This language should please thee, ** WUt thou 

he made whole ?'' 

3 All wounded and sore to Jesus WV cc^^ 
His pity Implore and on him My *, 
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He'll never reject thee, look to him my sol 
Those sweet words affect me, " Wilt th 
made whole ?'* 

4 How shall I adore the mercy and grac 
That shine ever more in Jesus' dear face f 
His promise invites me to give him my so 
This query excites me, *' Wilt thou be 
whole ?" 



34. L. M. B 



Altered. 



Christ a pilot. 



1 SEAMEN, the God of heaven adore ; 
You see the wonders of his p6wer ; 
The deep affords a rich supply, 

And all the star-bespangled sky. 

2 When storms and hurricanes arise, 
And clouds and darkness veil the skies, 
Who bids the furious tempests blow f 
HE who hath power to lay you low, 

3 When light returns, and o'er the skies 
The sunbeams spread a thousand dies ; 
Think on that Sun whose mercy brings 
Healing and life beneath his wings. 

4 The needle points you to the pole, 
And yet it trembles, like the soul 
That feels its guilt a heavy load. 
When looking at a holy God. 



HYMN BOOK. 

^^ - 5 But fearful sailor, see the cross, 

Where streams of blood made up thy los 
And mark the flesh of Jesus, torn, 
To heal the souls for sin that mourn. 

6 O come aad make his word your guide, 
In Him, your Pilot, still confide ; 
He'll lead you to that blissful shore. 
Where storms and death are felt no more. 

35. C. M. J. A. K . 



'^MyFatheT*8 at the Helm.'* An incident spkrUuoAh 

improved. 

1 'TWAS when the seas with horrid roar, 

A little bark assail'd. 
And pallid fear, with awful powV, 
O'er each on board prevail'd ; 

2 Save one — the captain's darling child, 

Who fearless view'd the storm. 
And, playful, with composure smil'd 
At danger's threat'niog form. 

3 '^ Why sporting thus !" a seaman cries, 

"Whilst sorrows overwhelm?" 
" Why yield to grief?'' the boy. replies ; 
"My father's at the helm." 

4 Poor doubting soul from hence be taught 

How groundless is thy fear; 
Think what the power of Christ hath 
wrought — 
And be is ever near. 

D 
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5 Safe in his hands whom seas obey^ 

When swelling surges rise, 
He turns the darkest night to day^ 
And brightens low'ring skies. 

6 Though thy corruptions rise abhorr'd. 

And outward foes increase, 
'Tis but for him to speak the word, 
And all is hush'd to peace. 

7 Then upward look ; however distrest,, 

Jesus will guide thee home 
To that eternal port of rest 

Where storms shall never come. 



_ ^ 

30a C. M. Rippon's Selection. 
The Redeetner^s Message, Jiuke iv. 18, 19. 

1 HARK, the glad sound, the Saviour coi 

The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
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4 He comes, from thickest films, of vice 

To cleai; the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes oppressM with night, 
To pourx:elestial d^y. 

5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his^grace, * 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

37, L. M. Newton. 
, Thai rock was Christ, 1 Cor. x. 4. 

1 WHEN Israel's tribes were parch'd with thirst 
Forth from the rock the waters burst : 
Which smitten rock prefigur'd him, 

From whose pierc'd side all blessings stream. 

2 But ah ! the types were all too faint,. 
His sorrows or his worth to paint : 
Slight was the stroke of Moses'. rod, 
But he endur'd the wrath of God. 

3 Their outward rock could feel no pain, 
But ours was wpunded, torn and slain ; 
The rock gave but a wat'ry flood. 

But 3esu$ pour'd forth stte^ms o(Vl^^- 
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4 The earth is like their wilderness, 

A land of drought and sore distress ; 
Without one stream from pole to pole, 
To satisfy a thirsty soul. 

5 But let the Saviour's praise resound ; 
In him refreshing streams are found, 
Which pardon, strength and comfort ^v 
And thirsty sinners drink and live. 

38b L* ^1« Smith's CollectioD. 
Security of the Rock ChrUt, 

1 THE tower that rises o'er the sea. 

And braves the winter's dreadful shock. 
Where floods and. rain^ and winds increase 
Stands fast, built firmly on a rock. 

2 Thus may my soul on Jesus rest. 

While at bis gates I humbly knock. 
And when with whelming seas opprest. 
Stand fast, built firmly on a rock. 

3 Come sinners, flee to Jesus' arms. 

Like 'Moves who to their windows flock 
When death and hell the world alarms. 
Stand fast, built firmly on a rock. 

4 Then while the hardenM sinner's drowned* 

And heaven his cries and woes shall mod 
My soul witi) glory shall be crown'd, 
For ever built on Christ thy rock. 



JlUVIk* 



39. L. M. Z . 

Transfiguration of Christ, •* We toere mth hiin 
holy mount " £ Peter, i. 18. 

1 LO ! Christ ascends the sacred height, 

Where his full glories should appear ; 

Three sailors view'd the wond'rous sight 

'♦ How good it is" — ascended here. 

2 Thus Peter spake in vast amaze, 

When bursting thro' the darkenM air, 
Celestial glories round him blaze, 
Majestic, 'mid the Saviour's praj'er. 

3 If transient views like this surprise, 

And raise the soul from earth's low clod. 
What must it be beyond the skies. 
Where Jesus reigns th' exalted God. 

4 Lord raise poor seamen once again. 

To view thy majesty above, 
And soar beyond this stormy main, 
Where all is peace, and joy and love. 

4kO« ^* ^^» Newton. 
The broad toay. Math. vii. If^. 

DESTRUCTION'S dangerous road, 

What multitddes- pursue \ 
While that which leads the soul \o (^q&« 

75 sought or known by few. 

D ^ 
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^ Believers enter in 

By Christ the living gate; 
But they who will not leave their sin, 
Complain it is too strait. 

3 If self must be denied, 

And sin forsaken quite; 
They rather choose the way that's wide, 
^d strive to think it right. 

4 Encompass'd by a throng, 

On numbers diey depend ; 
So many surely canU be wrong, 
And miss a happy end. 

5 But numbers are no mark 

That men will right be found ; 
A few were sav'd in Noah's ark 
But many inillions drown'd. 

6 Obey the gospel call, 

And enter while you may ; 
The flock of Christ is always smalK 
And none are safe but they. 

7 Lord, open sinner^s eyes. 

Their awful state to see, 
And make them, ere the storm arise, 
To thee for safety flee. 

4klB C. M. Cowper. 
True and false comfort, 
1 O GOD, whose favourable eye 
The sin-sick soul revives ; 
Holy and heavenly is the joy, 
77rf5/rinii]g presence gives. 
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''^ ^^ View, 
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2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star, 
Faint and imperfect emblems are } 
Nor can there aught in nature be 

f So fickle and so false as we. 

3 Our outward walk, and inward frame, 
Scarce through a single, hour the same ; 
We vow, and straight our voik^s forget, 
And then these very vows repeat. 

4 We sin forsake, to sin return ; 

Are hot, are\:old, now free«e, now burn; 
In deep distress, then raptures feel, 
We soar to heaven, then sink to bell. 

5 With flowing tears. Lord, we confess 
Our folly and ^nsteadfastness : 
When shall these hearts more fixed be, 
Fix'd by thy grace, and fix'd for thee ? 

43. S. Mi Dr. Watts' Lyrics. 
Confession and Pardon, I John i. 9. 

1 MY sorrows like a flood, 

Impatient of restraint, 
Into thy bosom, O my God ! 
Pour out a long complaint. 

2 This impious heart of mine 

Could once defy the Lord, 
Could rush with violence on to sin 
Jn presence of thy sword. 
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3 How often have I stood 

A rebel to the skies. 
And yet, and yet, O matchless grace ! 
Thy thunder silent lies. 

4 O shall I never feel 

The meldngs of thy l^e ? 

Am I of such hell^harden'd steel 

That mercy cannot move, ? 

5 O'ercome by dying love, 

Here atthy cross I lie. 
And throW^ my flesh, my soul, my all ; 
And weep, and love and die. 

6 " Rise," says the Saviour, " rise ! 

Behold my wounded veins ! 
Here flows a sacred crimson flood 
To wash awaythy stains." 

7 See, God is reconcii'd ! 

Behold his smiling face ! 
Let joyful cherubs clap their wings, 
And sound aloud his grace. 

4ft« C. M. Cowper. 
ConfeTtfmenf. Phil. iv. 11. 

1 FIERCE passions discompose the mind. 
As tempests vex the sea ; 
j^nt calm content and peace we ^n^^ 
W&eu, hovAj we turn to tbee. 
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2 In vgJn by reason and by rule, 

We try to bend the will ; 
For none but in the Savioni's school, 
Can learn the heav'nly skill. 

3 Since at his feet my soul has sat, 

His gracious ipords to hear ; 
Contented with iny present state, 
I cast OQ him my care. 

4 " Art thou a sinner, soul ? (he said) 

Then how cans't thou complain .'' 
How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd 
With everlasting pain. 

5 " If thou of murm'ring would'st be cur'd. 

Compare thy grie& with mine ; 
Think what my love for thee endar'd, 

And thou wilt not repine. 
*J " 'Tis I appoint thy daily lo^ 

And I do all things well ; 
Thou soon shalt leave this wretched- spot, 

And rise with rae to dwell. 

7 "In life, ray grace shall strength supply, 
Proportion'd to thy day ; 
At death, thou still shalt lind me nigh, 
To wipe thy tears away." 

45, 10. 11. Newton. 
Jthovak Jtreh. The Lord tcill provide. Gen.xxii. 14. 
1 THO' troubles assiul, and dangers affiight, 
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)ne thing secures us whatever betide, 
scripture assures us^.the Lord will provide. 

e may, like the ships, by tempeists be tost 
lerilous deeps, but cannot be lost : 
igh Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
promise engages, the Lord will provide. 

is call we obey, like Ab'ram of old, 
mowing our way, biit faith makes us bold ; 
though we are strangers, we have a good 

guide> 
trust in all dangers, the Lord will provide. 

y strength of our own, or goodness we 

claim, 
lince we have known the Saviour's great> 

name, 
is our strong tower for safety we hide. 
Lord is our power, the Lord will provide. 

hen Ufe sinks apace, and death is in view, 
word of his grace shallcorafort us through : 
taring or doubting, with Ciyist on oui^side, 
lope to die shouting, the Lord will pro- 
vide. 

4k6a §^. M. Dr. S. Stennet. 
Praise for conversion. 

DME ye that fear the Lord, 
And listen while I tell, 
9W narrowly my feet escaped 
Tbesoares of death andh^W. 
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2 The flatt'riiig jays of sense 

Assail'd my foolish heart, 
While Satan with malicious skill, 
Guided the pois'nous dart* 

3 I fell beneath the stroke^ 

But fell to rise again ; 
My anguish rous;d me into life, 
And pleasure sprung from paiu. 

V ■ ' • 

4 Darkness, and shame, cuid grief, 

OppressM my gloomy mind; 
I look'd around me for relief, 
But no relief could find. 



5 At length to God I cry'd ; 

He heard iny plaintive sigh : 
He heard, and instantly he sent 
Salvation from on high. 

C My drooping head be raised, 

My bleeding wounds he heaPd, 
Pardon'd my sins, and with a smile 
The gracioi^s pardon seal'd. 

7 O may I ne'er forget 

The mercy of my God ; 
Nor ever want a tongue to spread 
His loudest praise abroad. 
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4y, C. M. Newton. 
Old things are passed aioay, 2 Cor. v. 17. 

1 LET worldly minds the world pursue, 

It has no charms for me ; 
Once I adrair'd its trifles too,*' 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasuresnow no longer please, 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord, 

3 As by the light of op'ning day 

The stars are all conceal'd ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is reveal'd, 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid you all depart ; 
His name and love and gracious voice, 
Have fix'd my roving heart. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 

And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me. 

6 Yes ! though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if thou had'st not lovM me fii*st^ 
I had refus'd thee still. 

K 
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48a (1st part.) L. M. Rippon's Selection* 

Denring the departure ofdarknesSy and Hope set hejon 

us, 

1 AND is it so — that, till this hour, 

We never knew what faith has meant ; 
And slaves to sin and Satan's power, 
Have never felt these hearts relent. 

2 What shall we do ? — shall we lie down, 

Sink in despair, and groan and die ? 
And, sunk beneath th' Almighty's frown, 
Not glance one cheerful hope on high ? 

3 Forbid it. Saviour ! to thy grace 

As sinners, strangers, we will come ; 
Among thy saints we ask a place. 
For in thy mercy there is room. 

4 Lord, we bieUeve ! Oh, chase away 

The gloomy clouds of unbelief : 
Lord, we repent ! Oh, let thy ray 
Dissolve our hearts in sacred grief. 

5 Now spread the banner of thy love. 

And let us know th^t we are thine ; 
Cheer us with blessings from above. 
With all the joys of hope divine. 

48. (2d part) S. M . Cowper. 
The shining Light » 
1 MY former hopes are dead. 
My terror now begins ; 
I feel alas ! that I am dead ■?? < 
In trespasses and sins. 
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3 But where tay living soul wou^ g<S 
I do not, and I cannot know ; 

For none were e'er sent back to tell, ' 
Thejojs of heav'n or pains of hell. 

4 Yet, heaven must be a place ofbliss, 
Where God himself for ever is ; 
Where saints around bis throne adore, 
And never sin nor suffer more. 

5 And hell's a state of endless wo, 
Where unrepenting sinners go ; 
Though none that seek the Saviour's grace 
Shall ever see that dreadful place. 

G O let me then at once apply 
To him who did for sinners die ; 
And this shall be my great reward, 
To dwell for ever with the Lord. 

50. C. M. Bishop Home. Altered. 
On Death. 

1 SWEET day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 

Bridal of earth and sky ; 
The dew shall weep thy fall to night, 
For thou, alas ! mustdie. 

2 Sweet rose, in air whose odours wave, 

And colours charm the eye ; 
Thy root is ever in its grave, 
For thou, alas ! must die. 
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d Sweet spring, of days^ and roses made, 
Whose charms for beauty vie ; 
Thy days depart, thy roses fade, 
Thou too, alas ! must die. 

4 Be wise, then. Sailor, while you may, 

For time doth swiftly fly ; 
The thoughtless man that laughs to-day, 
To-morrow too may die. 

51. C. M. R. L. 

How unit thou do in the swelling of Jordan ? Jer. xii. 0. 

1 MY thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
Which fill me with dismay ; 
How wilt thou do, my trembling soul, 
In death's most gloomy day f 

5 In that dread hour of pain and wo, 

What anguish rends the mind. 
When forc'd to fly from all below, 
And leave this clay behind ! 

3 Let me, ere death his icy hand 

Shall on my body lay. 
Secure a place in yonder w'orld 
Of everlasting day. 

4 The merits of thy death, O Christ, 

Unto my heart apply. 
That when my body sleeps m dvi^t. 
My soul may nevet die ; 

E 2 
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5 Bnthavinghopc^thro'gracediviiie, 
To see thy face above, 
May clap its jeyfiil wings, and soar 
To realms of life and love. 



52. C. M. Walls. 
Death and EUmity, 

1 ]VIY thoughts that often mount the skies, 

Go search the world beneath, 
Where nature all in ruin lies, 
And owns her sovereign death. 

2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here ! 

His tro{^8 spread areond ! 
And heaps of dust and bones s^pear, 
Through all the hollow ground. 

- 3 But where the souls, those deathless tbiagSr 
That left their dying clay ? 
My thoughts now stretch out alt your wings, 
And trace eternity. 

4 O that unfathomable sea! 

Those deeps without a shore, 
Where living waters gently play, 
Or tiery billoiFs roar \ 

5 There we shdl swim in heav'aly bliss, 

Or ^nk in Saming waves ; 
Whilo Iho nal» rnrraHs hivathidiB line 
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6 << Prepare us, Lord, for thy right hand ! 
Then come the joyful day ; 
Come death, and some celestial band, 
To bear our souls away.^* 

53, CM. Hart. 
Dea^ near. 

1 VAiN man, thy fond pursuits forbear ; 

Repent. Thy end is nigh« 
Death at the farthest, canH be far, 
Oh ! think before you die. 

2 Reflect, thou bast a soul to save; 

Thy luns how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave ? 
How stands that dark account ^ 

3 Death enters, and there^s no defence ; 

His time there's none can tell. 
He'll in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven or to hell. 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy chicffest care, 

Shall crawling worms consume: 
But ah ! destruction stops not there ; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. - 

5 To-day, the gospel calb to-day; 

Sinners, it speaks to you : 
Let every one forsake his v?«y , 
And mercy will ensue. 



I 
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94a L. M. Swaiu. 
Encouragement against the fear ofDeatH, 

1 WHEN swelling Jordan o'er us rolls 

Should Christ his lovely presence hide, 
Will it not overwhelm our souls, 
Before we reach the Canaan side f 

2 Who knows how deep the flood may be, 

When we our awful summons hear ; 
Or what dark prospects we may see, 

When his black banners death shall rear ? 

3 Well, should the tyrant death display 

His fiercest form when we pass o'er, 
Our skilful guide knows all the way, 
From Jordan's brink to Canaan's shore. 

4 Yes, the Redeemer once was dead ! 

And, when he pass'd the gloomy grave, 

Death's blackest waves roll'd oe'r his head. 

That we might know bis power to save. 

5 Jesus has conquered death for us, 

When his dark mansions he pass'd thro', 
He to a blesifng turnM the curse, 
And we $hall triumph o'er him too. 

85a S. M. Newton. 

Balaam's wish. Num. xxiii. 10. 

i HOW blest the righteous are. 
When they resign their breath ! 
No wonder Balaam wish'dto share 
In such a happy death. 
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2 << Oh ! let me die, said he, 

The death the righteous do; 
When life is ended, let que be 
Found with the faithful few." 

3 The force of truth, how great ! 

When enemies confess, 
JMone but the righteous, whom th6y iiate, 
A solid hope possess. 

4 But Balaam's wish was vain, 

His heart was insincere : 
He thirsted for unrighteous gain, 
And sought a portion here* 

5 He seem'd the Lord to know, 

And to offend him loth ; 
But Mammon prov'd his overthrow. 
For none can serve them both. 

6 May you, my friends, and I, 

Warning from hence receive ; 
If like the righteous we would die, 
To choose the life they live. 



90, L. M. J. £• 



'' To die is gain:' Phil. i. £1. 

1 TO die — ^important thought ! — to die. 
Perhaps to me the time is nigh ; 
This day, this hour, this moment may 
The Lord command my soul away* 



\ 
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2 To die — and part with all below. 
And to a world of spirits go ! 
Important changeifr— how vast tb^ thought ! 
Shall I to glory then be brought ? 

To die — Great God ! and am I meet 
To stand before thy judgmHit seat P < 
When I before thy bar appear, 

O ! shall I find acceptance there f 

4 To die — ^will death to me be ^ih ? 
Shall I eternal life obtain ? 
Shall I appear before the throne, 

To tell the wonders Christ hath done ? 

5 To die — dear Lord ! my soul prepare, 
Let me thy sacred image beaft 
Pardon and cleanse me by thy blood. 
Then shall I be at peace with God. 

6 To die — shall then be gain to me ! 
My spirit then shall Jesus see. 

And join with thousands gone before. 
His love and mjercy to adore. 

57. C. M. Newton. 
The happi^ debtor. 

1 TEN thousand talents once I ow'd,' 

And nothing had to pay ; 
But Jesus freed me from the load, 
And wash'd my debt away. 



^ 



f 
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2 Yet since the Lord forgave my sin, 

And blotted out tx^y score ; 
Much more indebted I have been. 
Than e'er I was before. 

3 The love I owe for sin forgiv'n. 

For pow«r to believe, 
For present peac«, and promised heav'n, 
No angel can conceive. 

4 That love of ibine ! thou sinner's friend i 

Witness my bleeding heart ! 
lify little all can ne'er extend 
To pay a thousandth part. 

5 Nay more, the poor returns I make 

I first from thee obtain ; 
And 'tis of grace, that thou wilt take 

Such poor returns again. 

« 

Tls well — it shall my glory be 

(Let who will boast' their store) 
In time, and to eternity. 

To owe thee more and more. 

98a 7s. Montgomery. * 

Dedicating the heart to God. 

1 FATHER of eternal grace, 

Glorify thyself in me, 
Sweetly beaming in my face, 
Mav the world thine image ^ee. 
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Happy only in thy love, 

Poor, unfriended and unknown, 

Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 

Humble, holy, all resigned. 

To thy will — thy will be done ! 

Give me. Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

Counting gain and glory loss. 
May I tread the path he trod, 

Die with Jesus on the cross. 
Rise with him to thee my God. 

90. L. M. Rippon's Selection. 

Entire dedication. 

EMPTY'D of «arth, I fain would be. 
Of sin, of self, of all but thee ; 
Reserved for]Christ, that bled and died, 
Surrender'd to the crucify'd ! 

\ Sequcster'd from the noise and strife, 
Thf lust, the pomp, and pride of life : 
Prepar'd for Heaven, my noblest care, 
And have my conversation there. 

\ Nothing, save Jesus, would I know ! 
My friend, and my companion thou ; 
Lord, take my heart— assert thy right, 
And put all other loves to flight. 



\ 
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Each idol tread beneatli thy feet, 
And to thyself the conquest get: 

Let sin no more opp6^ my Lord, 
Slain by thy Spirit's two-edged sword. 

Detach from sublunary joys 

One that would only hear thy voice, 
Thy beauty see, thy grace admire. 

Nor glow but with celestial fire. 

Larger commtdbionJet me prove 
With thee, blest object of my love : 

But, oh! for this no power have I ; 
My strength is at thy feet to lie. 



60. L. M. 107th Psalm. Watts. 
Deliverance from storms and skipwrtcJcs. 

WOULD you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad. 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 

They leave their native shores behind, ♦ 
And seize the favour of the wind. 
Till God command, and tempests rise 
That heave the ocean to the slq^ . 

Now to the heavens they moniff tftiaiU) 
Kow sink to dreadful deeps agOAti *, 

F 
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What strange affrights young sailors feel. 
And like a staggering drunkard reel ! 

4 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry ; 
His mercy hears the loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 

5 He bids the winds their wrath assuage. 
The furious waves forget their rage ; 
'Tis calm, and sailors smile to see "* 
The haven where they wish'd to be. 

6 O may the sons of men record 

The wonderous goodness of the Lord ! 
Let them their private offerings bring. 
And in the church thy glory sing. 



51, C. M. Madan's Coll. 
Thanksgiving for deliverance in a stffrm. 

1 OUR little bark, on boist'rous seas, 

By cruel tempests tost. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Expecting to be lost. 

2 We to the Lord in humble prayer 

BreatbM out our sad distress : 
Though feeble, yet with contrite hearts, 
We begg'd return of peace. 



I 
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The stormy winds did cease to blow, 

The waves no more did roll ; 
And soon again a placid sea 

Spoke comfort to each soul. 

O may our grateful trembling hearts 

Sweet hallelujahs sing 
To him who hath our lives preserv'd. 

Our Saviour and our King. 

Let us proclaim to all the world. 

With heart and voice again, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 

For us the sons of men. 



C. M. Dr. Ryland. 
Delight in God. Psalm xxxvii. 4. 

O LORD ! I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 

To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only friend. 

When all-created streams are dry'd, 

Thy fulness is the same; 
May I with this be satisfy'd, 

And glory in thy name ! 

* 

Why should tlie soul a drop bemoan, 
Who has a fountain near ; 

A fountain which will ever run 
With waters sweet and c\eaT \ 
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4 No good in creatures cao be found 

But may be found in thee; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 

5 Oh, that I had a stronger faith, 

To look within the veil ; 
To credit what my Saviour saith, 
Whose word can never fail ! 

6 He that has made my heaven secure. 

Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can 1 be poor ; 
What can I want beside ? 

7 O Lord, I oast my care on thee ; 

1 triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 



03a L. M. Stogdou, 
God ready toforgive^ or despair prevented. 

WHAT mean these jealousies and fears f 
As if the Lord was loth to save. 

Or lov'd to see us drench'd in tears, 
Or sink with sorrow to the grave. 



2 Does he want slaves to grace his throne? 
Or rules he by an iron rod ? 
Loves he the deep despairing groan.'* 
h be a tyrant, or a God } 
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Not all the sins which we have wrought, 
So much his tender bowels grieve, 

As this unkind injurious thought. 
That he^s unwilling to forgive. 

What though our crimes are black as night, 
Or glowing like the crimson morn, 

£mmanuel's blood wiU make them white 
As snow through the, pure aether borne. 

" I've found a ransom," saith the Lord, " 
<< No humble penitent shall die ;" , 

Lord, we would now believe thy word, 
And thy unbounded mercies try ! 

M. C. M. Dr. Rylaud. 
Hinder me not. Gren. xxiv. 56. 

IN all my Lord's appointed ways, 

My journey I'll pursue; 
Hinder me not, ye much lov'd saints, 

" For I must go with you.'' 

Stay, says the world, and taste awhile 
■ My every pleasant sweet; 
Hinder me not, my soul replies. 

Because the way i% great. i 

Stay, Satan my old master cries, 

Or force shall thee detain ; 
Hinder me not, 1 will be gone, 

My God has broke thy cViam/ 

F 2 
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4 Thro' floods and flanes if Jesus leads, 

I'll follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me notj shall be my cry, 
Tho' earth and hell oppose. 

5 Thro' duty and thro' trials too, v 

I'll go at his command ; 
Hinder me noty for I am bound 
To my EmmanuePs land. 

And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry $hall be ; 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
I'll gladly go with thee. 



05. C. M. N 



Encouraging the soid under dejection. 

1 WHY heaves my breast this mournful sijlfh ? 

Why far from rest still roam ? 
Does not my Jesus reign on high, 
To guide his wanderers home ? 

2 Is not his sacred promisesure 

To all the chosen seed ? 
Shall they not to the end endure 
When God hath so decreed f 

3 Yes, soul, the hour approaches fast, 

When through a Saviour's grace, 
Thou shalt arrive in heav'n ^t last. 
And see him face to face. 



•i- 



\#v 



Death, the monster, is no more, 
^ith all his gloomy train, 
n a rough gale, to scud thee o'er 
'here endless pleasures reign. 

re on the bosom of thy God, 
ecstasy recline; 

all that Jesus bought with blood, 
lall be for ever thine. 



60. C. M. W. G 



Eternal things, 2 Cor. ir. Id, 

' things unseen attract your eyes, 
liich never will decay ; 
things which are beyond the skies, 
realms of endless day. 

: at the beauty of the Lord, 
yonder world of light ; 
the pages of his word, 
lerein it shines so bright. 

more at Christ and glory still, 
at you may know and find 
joy, and a submissive will, . 
d solid peace of mind. 

vhile we look on things above, 
! lasting pleasure find ; 
vhile we view the God of Love^ 
crosses we're resigii'd. 
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5 All our afflictions will seem light 
While heaven is in our view ; 
Our souls will bear the darkest night, 
With peace and courage too. 



I ' 



67. L. M. E. S . 

An evening hymn. 

1 THE sun at length is gone to rest, 
And something says within my breast ; 
Forbear awhile, each earthly thing, 
And haste to meet thy Lord and King. 

2 He sits upon a throne above, 
Shinuig with majesty and love ; 
Methinks I hear him sweetly say, 
Come sinner rise and come away. 

3 I come, «iy Jesus, fraught with joy, 
Swift on the wings of love I fly, 
Within thy arms secure to lay. 

Till mortal cares are past away. 

4 And now I want, dear blessed Lord, 
Ever to keep thy holy word; 

And firm to Heav'n's unchangM decree. 
To keep this wand'ring heart for thee. 

5 Here may'st thou ever, ever reign. 
And never let us part again; 
Then often this shall be express'd. 
Was ever soul than me more blest. 
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C. M Cowper. 
A living and a dead faith, 

THE Lord receives his highest praise, 
From humble minds and hearts sincere; 

While all the loud professor says, 
Offends the righteous Judge's ears. 

To walk as children of the day, 
To mark the precept's holy light. 

To wage the warfare, watch and pray. 
Show who are pleasing in his sight. 

Not words alone it cost the Lord, 
To purchase pardon for his own ; 

Nor will a soul, by grace restor'd. 
Return the Saviour words alone. 

Easy indeed it were to reach 
A mansion in the courts above, 

If swelling words and fluent speech 
Might serve, instead of faith and love. 

But none shall gain the blissful place, 
Or God's unclouded glory see ; 

Who talk of free and sovereign grace, 
.Unless that grace has made bim &^^. 
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I. C. M. Beddoxne. 
Power of faith. 

1 HAVE I that faith whose influence 

Destroys the power of sin, 
Subdues the vain delights of sense, 
And makes the conscience clean ? 

2 Have I that lively faith and strong 

Which checks the insulting foe, 
And when thick dangers round me throng 
Will bear me safely through ? 

3 Have I that faith which calms the soul, 

When threat'ning storms arise, 
Bids the huge billows cease to roll, 
And straight the tempest dies ? 

• 

4 Have I that faith which looks to Christ, 

Through clouds that intervene. 
The sovereign king, atoning priest, 
Aud trust him though unseen f 

5 If stiU this precious grace I want, 

I seek it Lord from thee ; 
'Tis thine, and thine alone to grant: 
Impart thi3 gift to me. 
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* 
70a C. M. Rippon's Selection. 

The poioer of faith, 

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss : 

And saves me from its snares : 
Its aid in every duty brings, 

And softens all my cares : 

Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things, 

And feeds the pure desire. 

The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give : 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer^ 

And make the dying live. 

Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reigii ; 

And bids me seek my portion there : 
Nor bids me seek in vain : 

Shows me the precious promise, seal'^ 

With the Hedeemer's blood; 
And helps my feeble hopes to rest, , 

Upon a faithful Grod. 

There, there unshakeoi would I rest 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings. 

At once to glory rise; 



■i 



71 AMERICAN seaman's 



yi, C. M. Cowper, 
Praise for faith, 

1 OF all the gifts thine hand bestowdy 

Thou Giver of all good ! 
Not heav'n itself a richer knows, 
Than my Redeemer's blood. 

2 Faith too, the blood receiving grace. 

From tb|B.fame hand we gain } 
Eke sweetly, as it suits oar case/ 
That gifthjid been in vain. 

3 Till thou thy teaching pow'r apply, 

Our hearts refuse to see, 
And weak, as a distemper'd eye. 
Shut out the view of thee. 



4 Blind^'the merits of thy Son, 
Wpli Hpisery we^adtkre! 
l(^etffjr that hand, from which alone, 
* We could expect a cure. 

1 * 



5 We praise thee, and would praiiie thee more. 
To thee our all we owe; 
The precious Saviour, and the pow'r 
That makes him precious too. 
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72« C. M. Ncwtoii. 
Faith's rmew and expectation. 1 ChroD. xvii. 16, 17. 

1 AMAZING grace ! (how sweet the sound) 

That say'd a wretch like me ! 
I ooce was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 

»» 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first b^lJeVd ! 

3 Thro' many dang^j toils stfid snares, 

I have already come ; 
'Tis grace has brought me safe, thus far. 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life shall cease; 
I shall possess within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like sAow, 

The sun forbear to shivie •, 
Bat God who calVd me V\eT^\if\<y« ^ 
Will be for ever tmne, 

G 
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y3, 8. 8. 8. or 113th. Wesley, 

Support of faith to the Christian niariner. 

J "WHEN passing through the wjit'ry deep 
I ask in faith his promis'd aid, 
The waves an awful dists^nce keep, 

And sink from nay devoted head ; 
Fearless then violence I dare, 
They cannot harm, for God is there ^ 

2 Since thou hast bid me come to thee, 

(Good as thou art aqd strong to save,) 
I'll sail o'eF life's tempestuous sea. 

Upborne by the unyielding wave : 
Dauntless, tho' rocks of pride be near. 
And yawning whirlpools of despair. 

3 When darkness intercepts the skies. 

And sorrow's waves around me roll ; 
When high the storms of trouble rise. 

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul ; 
My soul a sudden calm shall feel, 
And hear a whisper, " Peace, be still." 

74;a ^- M. Irons. 

*• Jesus saith unto him, O thou of little faith J"^ 

Jffatthew xiv. 31 . 

J O THOU of little faith. 
On seas of trouble tost, 
pepend on what the Saviour saith ^ 
And vou can ne'er be lost. 
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2, He bids you to him come, 

Why should you yield to fear ? 
The winds may blow, and billows foam, 
But Jesus Christ is there. 

_ r 

> Tho' storms of sorrow rise. 
And winds contrary prove, 
Yet, " wherefore dost thou doubt," he irie^ 
Mine is unchanging love. 

4: I did at first impart 

The little faith thou hast, 
Then doubt no more, I'll ne'^er depart, 
But ever hold thee fast^ 



75, CM- Z . 

** SoiTie concerning failh have made shijpwreck,*' 

1 fim. I. 19. 

1 ON life's wide ocean rudely tost 
Ah, " some concerning faith,'' 
Professors have at last been lost. 
For so the scripture saith. 



2 Like empty *' clouds'' or " raging waves,*' 
While " foaming" out their shame. 
Made " shipwreck" near apostate graves. 
And sunk the Christian name. 

o O make me. Lord, sincere and trtie, 
Believing thy report ; 
In me thy power and mercy shoNV^. 
That I inar reach my port. 
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4 Teach me to navigate those seas . 
Where thickest dangers rise, 
And land nae safe, when thou shalt please, 
In heaven, to taJie the priie. 

. 7«. P.M. Smith'* Coll. 
Tht »oundwga offtaih. 
" When they had gone & little farlher, they Munded 

again." Acts xxvii. S3. 
1 TO Heav'n I'm bound with prosp'roQS gales, 
My bark by grace doth safely steer, 
And going under gospel sails, 

Celesti^ prospects bright appear. 
To Goond her ground my faith now springs, 
And to her Author thus she sings, 
" Thy will be done." 
3 As bearing up to gain the port, 

A blood titain'd cross and heav'n in view, 
A Saviour's wounds my harbour — fort — 

The beacon — to my vessel true; 

Again my faith her sounding tries, 

And to my soul's sure pilot cries — 

" A blessed Hope." 

3 Now as the blissful shore draws near, 
With transport I behold the place, 
Where dwells my friend, my Saviour dear, 

And long, wi(h joy, to see liis face. 
Once more my faith now tries her ground, 
And thus re-echoes back the sound, 
" Christ is mv Rock." 
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4 When to herbirtbiny bark draws nigli, 
And I have done with sails and tide, 
" Strong is my cable," then I'll cry, 
My Anchor's sure — I safely rid^. 
No more, my soul, need try her ground, " 
Safe at her moorings she is found, 

An(| « all is well." 



yy, !!• !-• Edmestoii. 
'• l^rust in the Lord for everJ'^ Is. xxyi. 4. 

I WHEN rocks and when shallows beset ub 

around, 
^Vhen sands are deceitful, and treach'rous the 

ground, 
iVlien waves rise and threaten the ship to o'er- 

whelm, 
Ne trust to the pilot who governs the helm. 

\ When dangers and death range abroad in our 

sight, 
^e obey the command, and it guides us aright ; 
Chough we know not the reason of all that we 

see, 
Ve trust our commander knows better than we. 

> And shall we in seasons of danger thus trust, 
The power and aid of a man who is dust ; 
3ut when we are call-d in our God Xo cv^kv^^^^ 
^eel doubt md distrast in his gooAT\es&lo ^vxv^'^''. 

G 2 
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4 Forbid it— Oh never, wjierever we be, 
May w^ feel, Lord, or act as mistrustful of 

thee : 
Thou knowest, thou see'st, thou guidest -i 

aright, 
And the path that's now dark, will hereafter be 

bright. . 



78a ^s. Edmeston. 
liaise Land. " Be not deceived.^^ Gal. vi. 7; 

1 WHEN many a tempest blew, 

And hope was almost past ; ^ 
The worn and weary crew, 
HaiPd distant land at last. 

2 Far o'er the lee it lay, 

Iti arms seem*d spreading wide, 
To form a quiet bay, 
Where ships might safely ride. '' 

3 That refuge from th€ storm. 

That distant bay so fair, 
Was but a cloudy form^ 
And melted into air ! 

4 So earthly hope deceives 

The heart that trusts it most; 
So all the beauty leaves 
Some seeming happy coast. 
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5 But faith can look before, 
And see the land of light ; 
Thj9 is the only shore 

That never mocks the sight. 



' » 



79, L. M. Doddridge, 
Effects of the fall lamented. Ps. cxix. 136, 158. 

1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise ; 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes j 
And thoQ, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou cans't not heal. 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ; 
See scandals pour'd on Jesus' name; 
The Father wounded through the Son ; 
The word abus'd ; the soul undone. 

3 See the short course of yain delight 
Closing in everlasting night — 

In flames, that no abatement kno^, 
Though briny tears for ever flow. 

4 My God, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men ; 
And fain my pity would reclaim, 

And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 

5 But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can but weep where most it loves ; 
Thy own all-saving arm employ. 
And turn these drops of gmf to jo^. 
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80a L- M* l^f* Gibbons. 
Divine Forgiveness. Luke vii. 47. . 

1 FORGIVENESS! 'tis a joyful sound 

To malefactors doomM to die ! 
Publish the bliss the world around; 
Ye seraphs shout it from the sky ! 

2 Tis the rich gift, of love divine ; 

'Tis full, out-meas'ring eV'ry crime r 
Unclouded shall its glories shine, 

And feel no change by changiag time. 

3 Our sins unnumberM as the sand, 

And like the mountains for their size, 
The seas of sov'reign grace expand — 
The seas of sov'reign grace arise. 

4 For this stupendous love of heav^a. 

What grateful honour shall we showf 
Where much transgression is forgiven, 
LfCt love in equal ardour glow. 

5 By this inspired, let all our days 

With various holiness be crown'd ; 
Let truth and goodness, praver and praise 
In all abide, in all abouna. 

81a I^. M. AVatts" Sermons. 
Fortitude t or remedies against fears,, 

I WHEN tumults of unruly fear. 
Rise in my heart and riot tlrei^. 
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What shall I do to calm my breast, 
And get my vexing foe supprest ? 

2 What power can these wild thoughts control, 
This ruffling tempest of the soul? 

Where shall I fly in this distress, 
But to the throne of glorious grace? 

3 Great God, preserve my conscience clean. 
Wash me from guilt, forgive my sin, 
Thy love.sliall guard me from surprise, 
Though threatening dangers round me rise. 

4 When fear like a wild ocean raves, 
Let Jesus walk upon the waves, 
And say, " 'tis I," that heavenly voice 
Shall sink the storm and raise my joys. 

5 My faith would seize some promise, Lord ; 
There's power and safety in thy word 5 
Not all that earth or hell can say, 

Shall tempt or drive my soul away. 



C. M. Evangelical Magazine. 
Against fear. John vi. 20. 

1 WHEN storm and tempest loudly howl, 
And clouds obscure the sky ; 
When lightnings flash and thunders rolU 
Be not afraid'^His L 
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2 If doubts about a future state 

Extort the serious cry, 
What shall I do? my sins how great I, 
Be not afraid — His L 

3 While Satan sums a fiery dart, 

Temptations make thee sigh ; 
Believe in me ; I'll keep thy heart ; 
Be not afraid — His L 

4 Should health and wealth, and friends for 

And death itself draw nigh; 
Tho' heart should break, and nature sh 
Be not afraid — His L 

5 'Tis I who liv'd — 'tis; I who died, 

That thou mightst reign on high ; 
Behold my hands, my feet, my side, 
And he convinced His J. 



83. L. M. Baltimore Coll. 
^^ Btnot afraid^ it is /.'* Mark vi. 50. 

1 CHILDREN of God, renounce your fe 
Lo ! Jesus for your help appears. 
And loudly speaks as he draws nigii, 

" Be not afraid, for it is I.*' 

2 When in the awful tempests tost, 

You feel your strength and courage los' 
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And mighty waves roll o'er your bead., 
Your Lord is near, be not afraid. 

3 When mournful tidings from afar. 
Or nations raise tumultuous war, 
And wide their devastation spread, 
Yet he is near, be not afraid. , 

4 When fierce disease attacks your frame, 
Your Saviour's love is still the same ; 
In death's dark shade you need not fear, 
For Jesus will be with you there, . 

5 When stars are from their orbits hnrl'd, 
And flames consume this lower world, 
Ev'n then your Judge will smiling cry, 
f^ Be pot afraid, for it is I," 



84a C. M. Watts' Sermons. 
Holy PorHtudt, 1 Cor. xvi. 13. 

1 AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb ? 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak bis name ? 

3 Must I. be carried to the skies. 
On flowery beds of ease ; 
While others fought to win the prize^ 
And sail'd through bloody %e«s? 
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3 Are there no foes for me to face; 

Must I not stem the flood i^ 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my coarage, Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy samts, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with dieir eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thy atroies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

*'* 85a C. M. Watts' Sermons. 

Zeal and fortitude, 

1 DO I believe what Jesus saith, 

And think the gospel true ? 
Lord, make me bold to own my faith, 
And practise virtue too. 

2 Suppress my shame, subdue my fear, 

AJrm me with heavenly zeal, 
That I may make thy power appear, 
And works of praise fulfil. 
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^ if men should see my virtue shine. 
And spread my name abroad, 
Thine is the power, the praise is thine, 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 Thus when the saints in glory meet. 
Their Kps proclaim thy grace; 
They cast th^ir honours at thy feet, 
And own their borrow'd rays. 

86« S. M. Dr. Watts' Lyrics. 
Forms vain mihourfeligion. 

1 ALmOHTY Maker, God! 
How wond'rous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffusM abroad 
Through the creation's frame ! 

3 Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays^ 
And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too ; 
V^ia would my tongue adore my King 
And pay the worship due. 

4 [But pride, that busy sin, 

Spoils all that I perform ; 
Curs'd pride, that creeps securely \v\, 
huA swells a haughty woTTiir\ 

H 
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' 5 Create my soul anew, 

Else all my worship's vain ; , 

This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
Until 'tis form'd again. 

G Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of tfiy days, 
And to my God, my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

9Wm C. M. Cowper. 
Praise for tJie fountain opened. Zech. xiii. 1. 

1 THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood. 

Drawn from Emmanuel's veins; 
And sinners plongM beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
O may I there, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r, 
'Till all the ransom'd Church of God 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 
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5 But when this lisping stamm'ring tongue, 
Lies silent in the grave ; 
Then in a nobler sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy pow'r to save. 



L. M* Krishnu. 

The first Hindoo convert baptized in Bengal, and afler- 
tvards a preacher of the Gospel. 

1 O THOU my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy misery bore ; 
Let ev'ry idol be forgot. 

But, O my soul, forget JEffi not. 

2 Brumu,* for thee a body takes, 
Thy guilt assumes, thy fetters breaks, 
Discharging all thy dreadful debt ; 
And cans't thoU e'er such love forget ? 

3 Renounce thy works and ways with griei', 
And fly to tins most sure relief^ 

Nor him forget, who left his throne, 
And for thy life gave up his own. 

4 Infinite truth and mercy shitte 

In Him, and HE himself is thine ; 

Arid cans't thou then with sin beset. 

Such charms, such matchless charms forget. 

5 Ah ! no — till life itse^lf depart, j 
His name shall cheer and warm my heart } .1 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 

And join the chorus of the skies. 

* The Hindao name ^ t\xe one ^^^- 
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6 Ah ! no — when all things else expire, 
And perish in the general fire, 
His name all others sjiall survive, 
And through eternity shall live. 

89a L* M. Chapman's Coll. 
Christ the SqUor^s Fritnd. 

1 GO make thy station his dear cross, 
Compar'd with this, count all things loss. 
Wait till his pitying ear he lend, 

Christ is the contrite sailor's FRIEND. 

2 And such a Friend! Oh make him yours. 
Pardon his boundless love procures, 

Go, sailor, and.he will attend ; 
Lord Jesus, be the sailor's Friend. 

3 Plead not of works which thou hast done, 
They never can for sin atone ; 
Emptied of self, to nought pretend, 

But rest on Christ, the sailor's Friend. 

90. 7.6. Smith's Coll. 
GcUes astern, 

I would hasten my escape fWun the ^indy storm utd tempest Ps.lv. 8. 

1 THOUGH strong the winds are blotring, 

And loud the billows roar ; 
^dFh// swiftly we are going, 
r ^^ ^'^^ clear native shore. 
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2 The billows breaking o'er lis, 

The storms that round us swell, 
Are aiding to restore us 
To all we love so well. 

3 So sorrow often presses, 

Life's mariner along ; 
Afflictions and distresses, 
Are gales and billows strong. 

4 The sharper and severer, 

The storms of life we meet, 
The sooner and tlie nearer 
Is heav'n's eternal seat. 

5 Come then afflictions dreary, 

Sharp sickness pierce my breast ; 
You only bear the weary- 
More quickly home to rest. 

91fli L. M. Ap. Rippon^s Sclec^. 
God the author of consokUian, £ Cor. vii. (>. 

1 THE Lord, how rich his comforts are; 

How wide they spread ! how high they rise : 
He pooirsin balm to bleeding hearts. 
And wipes the tears from flowing eyes. 

2 I have no hope, my spirit cry'd. 

Just trembling on the brink ofb^W*:, 
I am thy hope, the Lord repVj' A^ 
My love secures its faVfvtes vj^- 

. H 2 
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3 My grateful soul shall sp^ak his praise, 
Who turns its tremblings i«to songs ; 
And those that mou? n sliall learn of me, 
Salvation to our God belongs. 

92b ^' M. Rowe. . 
Eternity of G^, 

1 THOU didst, O mighty God, exist 

Ere time began its race; 
Before the ample element^ 
Fiird up the void of space. 

2 Before the ponderous earthly globe 

In fluid air was stay*d ; 
Before the ocean's mighty springs 
Their liquid stores display'd. 

3 And when the pillars of the world, 

With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck; 

4 When from her orb the mOon shall start, 

Th^ astonished sun roll back ; 
While all the trembling starry lamps 
Their ancient course forsake : 

5 For ever permanent and fix'd, 

From agitation free, 
Unchang'd, in everlasting years, 
Shall thy existence be. 



«.'■» ».'.• » 
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L. M. Watts. 
God's domimon over ike sea. Psalm cvii. S5. 

1 GOD of the seas, thy tbundcfring voice 
Makes all the roarinff^ waves r^oice, 
And one soft word of thv command 
Can sink them silent in the sani^ 

2 How is thy glbrioqii power adoir'd, 

midst the wat'ry natioQS, Lord; 
Yet the bold men, that trace the seas, 
Bold men, refuse their Maker's praise. 

G What scenes of miracles they see, 
And never tune a song to thee ; 
While on the flood ihey safely ride, 
They curse the hand that smooths the tide. 

4 Anon they plunge in w^^t'ry graves, 
And some drink death ^mong the waves ; 
Yet the surviving crew blaspheme, 

Nor own the God that rescuM them. 

5 O for some signa] of thy hand, 

Shake all the seas. Lord, shake the land } 
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny 
That there^s a God that rules the sky. 



94. L. M. J. B- 



The glory of God, in creation and grace. 

1 THY glories shine. Almighty God I 
With bright efiulgeueeToxm^^^ ^^%% 
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There's not a tree, or plant, or flower, 
But blooms thy wisdom and thy power. 

2 The meanest worm that crawls the ground, 
The shining heav'ns extensive round; 
Angels and men, join to proclaim 

The matdljless wonders of thy name. 

3 But still, with transport, we»survey 
A more divinely-bright display 
Of Grodhead, in hs grandest forms. 
When Jesus dwells with mortal worms* 

4 In him, the fir^t born Son we trace 
The brightness of the Father's face. 
Where love and mstjesty combine 
Where truth and mercy meet and shine. 

5 Angels may bend in deep amaze, 
Adoring thy mysterious ways 

Of love divine \ while human tongues 
Proclaim free grace in loudest songs. 



L. KI. Dr. Doddridge. 
God^B goodness to the children of men, Ps. vii. 31. 

1 YE sons of men, with joy record * 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his.pow'r and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes the earth around. 

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light ; 
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Where son and moon and planets roll ; 
. And stars that glow from pole to pole. 

3 View the broad sea's majestic plains, 
And thinli how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That land remotest nations joins, 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

4 But O that brighter world above. 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love! 
God's only son in flesh array'd, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 

5 Thither my soul with rapture soar! 
There in the land of praise adore ; 
The theme demands, an angel's lay-— 
Demands an everlasting day. 



L. M. Cowper. 
Chrace and Prmndesnee. 

1 ALMIGHTY King ! whose wond'roas kand ! 
Supports the weight of sea and land ; 
Whose grace is such a boundless store, 

No heart shall break that sighs for more. 

2 Thy providence supplies my food, 
And 'tis thy blessing makes it good. 
My soul is nourish'd by thy word. 
Let soul and body praise the Lord. 

3 Either his hand preserves from pM^^ 
Or/ if J feel it, heals again ; 
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From Satan's malice shields my breast, 
Or overrules it for the best. 

4 For^ve.the song ^t falls so law 
Beneath the gratitude I owe ! 
It means thy praise, however poor, , 
An angel's song can do no more. 

97, 11.12. Edmeston. 
Universdl presence. Psalm cxxxIy. 

1 IN the wide waste of vi^^iter, 

So vast and so clear, 
How delightful to think, 

That my Saviour is here ; 
As much with this vessel, 

Where'er it may roam, 
As with those whom we love, 

And have quitted at home. 

2 Eternal pervader— 

Protector of all ! 
Thou hearest the prayer 

Of the weakest who call; 
From thee never distant. 

Wherever we are. 
Thy love is our pole, 

And our point, and our star. 

3 Forgive us and bless us, 

Thou only cansH bless ; 
Thou knowest— we do noty 
Each future distress; 
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O guard us, and keep us, 
And bring us again 

To the land of our home, 
From the boisterous main. 



L C. M. Blacklock. 
Divine omnipresence. Psalm cxxxix. 

1 WHERE from thy spirit shall I stretch 

The pini ons of my flight ? 
Or where thro' nature's spacious range, 
Shall I elude thy sight ? 

2 Scal'd I the skies ; the blaze divine 

Would overwhelm my soul : 
Plung'd I to hell, there should I hear, 
TWne awful thunders roll. 

3 If on a morning's darting ray. 

With matchless speed I rode, 
And flew to the wild lonely shore, 
That bounds the ocean's flood. 

4 Thither thy hand, all-present God ! 

Must guide the wond'rous way, 
And thine omnipotence support. 
The fabric of my clay. 

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to thee ; 
O may I ne'er provoke that poww. 
From which I cannot ftee. 
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^a C. M. JBeddome. 
Providence universal* Psakn cxiv. 

1 TEMPESTS arise^ when God appoints. 

And mighty oceans roar, 
He bids the winds and waves be still, 
And strait the storm is o^er. 

2 Withobt him not a sparrow falls, 

Nor eagle ciiIb the air, 
But saints amid these changing scenes. 
Are his peculiar care. 

3 If light attends the course I run, 

^is h^ provides those rays. 
And 'tis his hand that hides my sun, 
If darkness cloud my days. 

4 Through Regions, distant add unknown', 

Ris providence extends. 
Then let his praises fly abroad, 
To earth's remotest ends. 



1,00a L* M. J. Steuuct. 

Godreaaming with men. Is. i. 18. 

1 " COME, sinners," saith the mighty God, 
<' Heinous as all your crimes have been, 
Lo! I descend from mine abode 
To reason with the sons of men. 



^^o^ Al B 
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2 ^No clouds <^ darimess veil my face, 

No vengeftil ligfatmigs flash Around ; 
I conie wifh tcmns of life and peace ; 
Where rin hath reign'd hi gra^e aboand.'^ 

; 

3 Yes, Lord, we w9I obey thy call^ 

And to thy gracious sceptre bow ; 
O make cmr crimson sins like wool, 
Our scarlet crimes as white as snow. 

4 So shall our thankful lips repeat 

Thy praises with a tunij^ v<nce, 

Wiule humUy prostrate at thy ftet^ 

We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. 

Ml« CM. Newton. 
ThtyMUhewnKfMtUkUieLord. Malachllii, 16«--18* 

1 WHILE sinners utter boasting words. 

And glory in their shame ; 
The Lord, weD pleas'd, an ear affords 
To those who fear his natne. 

2 They often meet to seek his (ace, 

And what they do qr say, 
Is noted in his book qf grace, 
Against another day. 

3 For they, by faith, a day descry. 

And joyfully entect, 
When be, descenmig from the diy, 
Hisjevebwffl cmlect. 

I 
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4 UnnoticM now^ because unknown, 

A poor and suffering few ; 
He comes to claim them for his own. 
And bring tbem forth to view. 

5 With transport then, their Saviour's care 

And favour they shall p^ove; 
As tender parents guard. and spare 
The children of their love. 

C Assembled worlds will then discern 
The saints alone are blest ; 
When wrath shall like ah oven burn, 
And vengeance strike the rest. . 
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A throne of grace, Heb. iv. 1 6 . 

1 WHILE journeying through this humble 

vale, 
Exposed to every adverse galej 
If to the throne I could repair, 
I should be happy, happy there. 

2 When doubts and fears my mipd perplex, 
Or worldly things go wrong and vex, 

If to the throne my soul draws near. 
Propitious hope removes each fear. 

3 O never, never can I find 

Such joy and transport to the mind. 
As when my ardent soul descry'd 
The glories of the hian who died. 
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4 The robe my legal soul bad wrought 
With pray'rs and tears, appear'd as nought ; 
One view, O Saviour, of thy love. 

For ever fix'd my hopes above. 

5 There let them firm, for ever rest, 
With still increasing radiance blest ; 
Till death dissolves the mortal band, 
And I arrive in Canaan's land. 



103. C. M. Watts' Lyrics. 
Grace and sovereignty. 

1 THE Lord, how fearful is his name ! 

How wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame. 
Rests on his mighty hand, 

2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 

And light his awfiilrobe; 
While widi a smile or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 

S A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell and sink the seas; 
Build the .vast emphres of the earth, 
Or break them as he please. 

4 Adoring angels round him fall, 
In all their shining forms, 
His sovereign eye looks thro* \Vkem^^ 
And pities mortal worms. 
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5 Now let the Lord for em reign^ 
And sway us as he will, 
Sick or in health, in ease <Hr ptdo, 
We are his fav'rites still. 

IIHL S. M. Watts. 

i [COME, we that love the Lord, 
And let par jo^s be known; 
Join in a song wit^ sweet accord. 
And thus sui^und the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place; 
BeUgion never waadesign'^4 
To make our pteawpes less.] 

3 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God, 
But fav^riies of the heav'nly Blag 
May speak their Joys ahraaAi 

4 [The God that rales €• Ingb, 

And thunders when he pkase, 
That rides upon the stortm sky, 
And manages the seas :j 

5 This awful God is oars, 

Our Father and our love ; 
He shall send down his heav'djy power$ 
Ta carry us abate. 
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6 There shall we see his face, 

And never, never sin ; 
There from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

7 Yes, and before we rise 

To that immortal sts^te, 
The thoughts of such ai^iazing hYiss 
Should constant joys create. 

8 [The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground^ 
From faith and hope rtiay grow,] 

9 [The hill. of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

# 

10 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' Eihmanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high.] 



105. L. M. E 



T/te heart of stone. Ezekiel xxxvi. 26. 

KIND Saviour, tune my pow'rs anew. 
For I would praise and love thee too ; 
But, Lord, I must with grief bemoai^^ 
That 1 have still a Aeart of «tone« 

I 2 
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3 Convinced of tUi^ to thee I fly. 
On thee depend, on thee rely ; 

I know thy pow'r, and Mne alone^ 
-Can take away this htart of stone. 

S O mighty Jesus, let me be 
RelievM from guilt and misery; 
And thus shall I be brought to own^ 
That thou cans'tbreak a heart tftMlo* 

4 When pain, disease, and death appear. 
And vast fruity draws near, 

May this important truth be known. 

That Christ bath changed my heart ofsMi^ 

5 Then shall I leave this work! with joy, 
And mount to dwell aibove the sky; 
Where saints for ever join to own 
That Christ can melt a heioft ofstone* 

106. L. M. Hart 
The atony heart. 

1 OH ! for a glance of heav'nly day. 
To take this stubborn stone away; 
To thaw with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart pf mine. 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can qu^ke. 
The seas can roar, die mountains shake ; 
Of feeling all things show some sign, 
@ut this unfeeling heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows 4hou hast M^ 
Dear Lord ! an adamant woold toeit ; 
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But I can read earh moving line, 
And nothing move tbii heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments toovunawM I hear,' 
Amazing things [ whidi devils fear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

5 But one can yet perform the deed ; 
That one in all his grace I need ; 
Thy spirit can from dross refine 
And melt this stubborn heart of mine. 

6 .0 breath of life, breathe on my soul! 
On me let streams of mercy roll : 
Now thaw, with rays of love divine, 
This heart, this fixMen heart of min^. 

loy. C. M. T . 

Holding on. 

1 IN all my troubles sharp and strong, 

My soul to Jesus fiies; 
My anchor hold is firm in him, 
When swelliDf UHows rite. 

2 His comforts bear my spirits up ; 

I trust a faithful God : 
The sure foundation of my hope, 
Is in a Saviour's blood. 

3 Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul ! 

To thy Redeemer's name : 
In joy and sorrow, life and death, 
His k»Fe is still the samc^. 
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108. C. M. II : 

Hope In a storm, 

1 THE gathering clouds portentous rise, 
My feeble bark is toss'd : 
O Saviour hasten, speak a calm, 
Or I'm for ever lost. 

2 Secure upon a fatal coast^ 

My all I did embark ; 
Nor once mistrusted how I steer'd, 
Tin shipwreck'd in the dark. 

3 While thick'ning tempests fright my soul, 

And former comforts die; 
Yet still I know my Jesus lives 
And intercedes on high. 

4 Dear Saviour, wake a tuneful note. 

And make my heart rejoice ;, 
Dispel the gloom, confirm my hope, 
And raise my falt'ring voice. 

5 On thy dear bosom let me lean. 

As one belov'd of thee ; 
To hear thy voice, to see thy face, 
And worship only thee. 

109a L* M. Parkinson. 
Hope in darkness. 

I IN darkest hours and greatest grief, 
A view of Christ gives joy and light ; 
Among ten thoussmd he's the chief, 
He turns to day my blackest night- 
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2 When sins like mighty monntains rise, 

And fears Uke raging billows swell, 
Then Christ appears my sacrifice. 
And sweetly whispers .^fi is wtlh 

3 When past offences me assail, 

And Sinai's thunders loudly roar, 
Then Jesus shows himself my bail, 
And justice cries, I ask no more^ 

4 If Satan strive to cast me down, 

Then speaks the Father, whose I am, 
And says I'm chosen in the Son, 
Before the world or dme began. 

J} Thus loy'd and chosen in the Son, 

Redeemed a^ cleansed by his blood, 
Not all <the rage of bell or men 
Can separate me from my God« 

2X0« (1st part.) CM. Gospel Melodies. 
JFhi^hkopewe haveasananehfiTtQihesoul* Keh.Yi,\d» 

1 THIS life^ a voyage of strife and storm, 

And* dangers widely spread : 
The fairest prospects clouds deform. 
Till even hope is fled ! 

2 Our skies are clothed in cheerless gloom. 

Our guiding stars retire. 
And lightnings seem to flash our doom^ 
in streams of livid fire. 



no 
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3 Oh I whither shall our souls retreat, 

Is there no refuge left; 
But 'gainst the storm our bark must beaf, 
Of every hope bereft ? 

4 Ah ! sinner, trembling sinner, ye^, 

There is a refuge nigh ; 
Jesus in righteousness can bless, 
Though tempests cloud thy sky ! 

5 Though robb'd of every guardian rope, 

Thv bark on billows roll, 
There still remains this cheering Aojpe, 
An anchor to thy soul. 

6 Seek then his grace, so free, so dear ! 

And bought with cruel pains ; 
Then shalt thou boast his mercy here, 
And triumph where he reigns. 



Wit^ (2d part.) L. M. Watts, v 
JfiTope in the dovenant Heb. ti. 17 — 19, 

1 HOWoft have sin and Satan ^tro?9 

To rend my soul from thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is his love, 

And Je^us seals it with his blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 

Join to confirm the wondrous grace ^ 
Eternal power performs the word. 

And fills all heav'n with endless praise. 
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3 Amidst temptations sharp and long. 
My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anehor, firm and strong, 
While t^pests blow, aad billows rise. 

4- The gospel bears my spirits up ; '' 
A faithful and unchanging God ' 
Lays the foundation Tor my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

XXXa 1^* ^- Irons. 
Christ Hit Sa'Uofs Hope, 

1 LAUNCH'D on a sfea where troubled waves^ 

With angry tossipgs swell and foam, 
'Tis gospel hope from shipwreck saves, 
'Till deatli shall waft the vessel home. 

2 When life's contrary winds arise. 

With keen perplexing heavy gales, 
A hope well fix'd above the skies. 
Against the sharpest storms prevail. 

3 Billow^of disappointment roll, . 

Aloi( the restless tide of time, 
But gospel hppe bears up the soul, 
( 'Till an eternal calm shall shine. 

4 Jesus, my hope is fix'd on thee, 

No calm below do. I expect^ 
But I am safe, tho' out at ^e^, . ^^ 

Thou wilt not let my sou\\>eN9xWs^^|H 
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U8a ^* ^- Rippon's Selection. 

Messenger of the covenant, appearing Jiyr our sahaUon, 

;* . Makchi tii. 1. 

1 JESUS, commissiou'd from above, 

Deicends to men below, 
Att^ shows from whence the springs of love 
In endless currents flow. 

2 He whom the boundless heaven adores, 

Whom angels laag to see, 
Quitted with joy those blissful shores, 
Ambassador to niel 

3 To me, a worm, a. sinful clod, 

A rebel all forlorn ; 
A foe, a traitor to my Gcnl, 
And of a tndtor born. 

4 To me, who never sought his grace. 

Who mockM his sacred word ; 
Who never knew, or lov'd his face. 
And all his will abhbrrM. 

5 [To me, who could not eVen prais^ 

When his kind heart I knew, 
But sought a thousand devious ways 
Rather than keep the true : 

6 Yet this redeenung angel came. 

So vile a worm to bless; 
He took with gladness all my blame,. 
And gave his rig;lite«usness. 



HYMN BOOK. 113,114 

7 Oh that my languid heart might glow 
With ardour all divine ! 
And, for more love than seraphs know, 
Like burning seraphs shine. 

113b C. M. Hoskins. 
Jesus better Hum all our fears, 

1 THO' winds may blow and storms may risie, 

And rocks and sands appear, 
But Jesus to his people flies, 
And bids them not to fear. 

2 Tho' seeming on destruction's brink, 

While the dread tempests roar. 
However toS$*d, they shall not sink, 
But safely reach the shore. 

3 Tho^ neither sun nor stars appear 

For many days in sight, 
Trust in the Lord, be of good cheer, 
And he shall guide you right. 

4 Then let the saints in God confide. 

And on hia promise rest, 
They shall the storms of life outride, 
And be for ever blest. 

114. C. M. Steele. 
'* Behold I stand ai the door and knock.** Rev. iii. £0. 

1 AND will the Lord thus condescend 
To visit sinful worms; 
Thus at the door shall mercy steiad) 
In all her witumg formic i ^■ 

K 
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2 ShallJesus for admission sue. 

His soothing voice unheard, 
Arid this vile heart, bis rightful due. 
Remain for ever barrM f . 

3 lis sin, alas, with tyrant ppwVi 

The lodging has possest, 
And crowds of traitors bar the door 
Against the heavenly guest, 

4 Lord, rise in thy all-conquering grace. 

Thy mighty pow^r display. 
One beam of glory from thy face, 
Can drive my foes away. 

5 Ye dang'rous inmates, hence depart, 

Dear Saviour enter in. 
And guard the passage to my heart, ' 
Aad keep out evc^ sin. 

115. S. M. Beddome. 
lA^from Jmui' death, 

1 YE mourning saints, behold 

The Lamb that once was slain, 
See, see him on the cross expire, 
In agonizing pain. 

2 The fruits of glory grow 

On that accursed tree, 
The Saviour dies, the sinner lives. 
His bondage set us free^ 

3 The law he satisfied, 

And paid the debt we ow'dy 
tStmrid our guilt, out grief wstain'd, 
A vast oppressive load. 
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4 'Tis from his dying groans, 
Our loud hosannas rise, i 
By faith in him, our souls asphie 
To mansions in the skies. 

U6« C. M. NewtoD. 
Tht name of Jesus* Songs i. 3. 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds^ 
And drives away bis fear« 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole^ 

And calms the troubled breast: 
^Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding place ; 
My never failing treas'ry filPd 
With boundless stores of graces 

4 By thee my pray'rs acceptance gain, 

Although with sm defiPd ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owuM a child. 

5 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

1) Weak is the effort of my heaxl. 
And cold my war mesl tVioxx^^ % 
Bat wbea I see thee as iViou ^rfVa 
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117. C. M. J. Stennet 
SalvaiUm by Christ. 

1 JESUS ! O word divinely sweet ! 

. How charming is the sound ! 
What joyful news ! what heavenly sense^ 
In that dear name is found ! 

2 Oar souls all guilty, and <;ondemn'd, 

In hopeless fetters lay ; 
Our souls, with numeroot sins deprav'd^ 
To death and bell a prey. 

3 Jesus, to purge away this guilt, 

A willing victim fell. 
And on his cross triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 

4 Our foes were mighty to destroy. 

He mighty was to save ; 
He died, but could not long be held» 
A prisoner in the grave. 

5 Jesus ! who mighty art to save, 

Still push thy conquests on ; 

Extend the triumphs of thy cross, 

Where'er the sun has shone. 

6 O Captain of salvation ! make 

Thy power and mercy known ; 
Till crowds of w illing converts come. 
And worship at thy throne. 
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118. C. M. Doddridge. 
Jesus preewus U hdievers. 1 Peter ii. 7. 

I JESUS, I love thy charming name^ 
'Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 
That earth and heav'n might he^r^ 

ii Yes, thou art precious to my sool^ 
My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys^ 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wis(% 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
Tlie noblest balm of all its wound), 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honours of thy nameti 

With my last laboring breath ; 
And, dying, clasp thee in ray arms. 
The antidote of death. 

119. C. M. Gospel Melodies. 
Nemrtl^^kss lam not ashamed. % Tim. !« 12* 

I THOUGH friends forsake, and foes a^ai]. 
Bright faith shall ne'er remove ; 
JVor all the arts of bell prevail, 
liear l/ajnh, against Ihy lore I 

K 2 
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2 Faith ! like the. Dove descending bright, 

O'er Jordan's hallowed tide, 
Shall pour from thee a stream of light, 
My anxious soul to guide. . 

3 Then let on me a world disclaim'd, 

Her brands of vengeance toss ; 
Oh ! dying God ! Pm not ashamcxl 
To clasp thy rediuBg cross. 

4 lit cUng like «eamen to their mast, 

When billows round them rave i 
While Hope supports them to the last. 
To stem the rushing wave ! 

5 Lost in a storm of guilt, and fast, 

Fast driven from the shore ; 
Jesus! tky love the cross hath cast, 
To bear me salfely o*er. 

6 Upborne by that, the sinking soul 

May brave the darkest sea, 
Though storms of deepening horrors roll, 
And rise through faith, to thee ! 

120a ^« M. Gospel Melodies. 

Lord Jesus receive my spirit. Acts vii. 59. 

1 OUR voyage below beset with ills 
We know not to avoid ; 
And prone to err, our faithless wills 
Have oft each good destroy'd ! 
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2 But most of all, our stubborn sins * 

Delude our heaurts of stone, 
Till Satan^ ever watchful, wins 
Our spirits for his own! 

3 Do thou, redeeming. Jesus, tliou, 

For us the fight sustain; 
Then conquest crowns the humble brow, 
And sin and death are slain ! 

4 Then mercy triumphs in our hearts, 

And grace our hope renews; 
While fdth a rich delight imparts, 
And Heaven's own tran^rt views. 

5 Guide me, dear Lord, through waves and 

strife. 
And when those storms are past, 
Oh ! let me enter into life ! 
Receive ray soul at last. 

121. C. M. Watts' Sermons. 
The true improvement of life, 

1 AND is this life prolong^ to mc? 

And days and seasons given ? 
O let me then prepare to be 
A fitter heir of heaven. 

2 In vain these moments shall not pass, 

These golden hours be^ow^*^ 
Lord, I accept thine offex'^d ^^^e^ 
/ bow before tlw \\\Tc5ue» 



122 AJVIEKICAN 8£AMAN's 

t3 Now cleanse my soul fr^m every siny 
By my Redeemer's blood ; 
Now let my fleih and soul begin 
The honours of my Grod* 

4 Let me no more my soul beguile 

With sin's deceitfuj toys; 
Let cheerfiil hop^ increasing still 
Approach to heavenly joys. 

5 My thankfiil lips shall loud proclaim^ 

The wonders of thy praise, 
And spread the savoar of thy name 
Where'er I npend my daj's. 

6 On earth let my example shine. 

And when. I leave this state, 
jyiay heav'n receive this soul of mine 
To bliss supremely great* 

122< L- M. Lock H. Coll. 
IwvikUion to sinners. Is. Iv. 1. 

1 HO ! every one that thirsts, draw pigh ; 

('Tis God invites tlie faUep race;) 
Mercy and free salvation buy ; 

Buy wiqe, ^nd milk, and gospel gsfice, 

2 Come, to the living waters, come ; 

Sinners, obey your Maker^s call ; 
H^tum, ye weary wanderiers^ ho^e, 
Apd find his gr^ce reach'd out to ail. 
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3 See from the rock a fountain rise. 

For you in healing streams it rolls; 
Money you need not bring, nor price. 
Ye laboring, burden'd, sin-sick sottls. 

4 Nothing you in exchange can give ; 

Leave all you have and are bdhiod ; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, . , 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

123* C. M. Steele. 
Tht Samour^s invitaiuHU Johnvii. S7. 

1 THE Saviour calb-*— let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving rounds 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bdunty flow : 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your evVy pain : 
(Immortal fountain ! full supplies !) 
Nor shall you thirstin vain. 

4 Ye sinners come; 'tis mercy's voice^ 

The gracious call obey : 
Mercy invites to heavenly jojrs — 
And can you yet delay ? 
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5 Dear Savionr, draw reluctant hearts, 
To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts; 
And drmk, and never die. 

124. C. M. Steele. 

An invUatUm to the gospel feOSt Luke xiv. S3, 

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store^ 
For evVy humble guest. 

^ See Jesus stands with open arms; 
He calls, be bids you come: 
Guilt holds you back, aikd fiMpr ilarms ; 
But see J U^re y^ is rooift^ - 

3 Rpom in the Saviour's bleeding hearty 

There love and pity mee4 ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 In him th$ Father reconciled, 

Invites your souls to come ; 
The rebel shall be callM a child^ 
And kindly welcomed home. . • « 

5 come, and with his children taste 

The blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast ^ 
Of nobler joys above. 
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6 There, with united heart and voice, 

Before th' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstacies unknown. 

7 And yet ten thousand thousand more, 

Are welcome still to come : 
Ye lon^ng souls the grace adore. 
Approach, there yet is room. 



I&Sb '^^* Newton. 
Rest fir weary aouii. ' Alatfa. xi. S8. 

1 DOES the gospel word proclaim, 

Rest for those who weary be : 
Then, my soul, put in thy claim, 

Sure that promise speaks to thee : 
Marks of grace I cannot show, 

All polluted is my best; 
Yet I weary am 1 know. 

And the weary long for rest. 

Burden'd with a load of sin, 

Harass'd vith tormenting doubt, 
Houdy conflicts from within, 

Hoariy crosses from without : * 
All my littk strengdi is gone. 

Sink I must without supply : 
Sure upon the isarth is none 

Can iDOne vr^ary be than !• 
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3 In the ark the weary liove 

Found a welcome resting place ; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 

Rest in Christ, the ark of grace : 
Tempest toss'd I long have been, 

And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, O Lord, and take me in, 

Till the storm be overpast. 

126. C. M. Steele. 
Come unto me, &fc, Mal^. xi. 28. 

1 COME, weary souls, with sins distrest; 
Come, and accept the promised rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call pb^y, 
And cast your gloomy feaf»->way. 

2 Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load ; 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love. 

Will all the painful load remove. 

■>'■ ■ 
8 Here mercy's boundless oo6an1iows 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes 3 

Pardon and life, and endless peace | „ 

How rich the gift ! how free the giif^it! 

.*• - 

4 Lord, we accept with thankful^heart 
The hope thy gracious words'impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voices ..,, 
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Dear Saviour ! let tby powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

127. C. M. Newton. 
The tamed Lion, or rebellion overcome. Isaiah xi. 9. 

1 A LION, though by nature wild, 

The art of man can tame ; 
He stands before his keeper, mild, 
And gentle as a Lamb. 

2 But man himself, who thus subdues 

The fiercest beasts of prey, 
A nature more unfeeling shows, 
And far more fierce than they. 

3 Tho' by the Lord preservM and fed. 

He proves rebellious still : 
And when he eats his Maker's bread, 
Resists his holy will. 

4 Alike in yaun, of grace that saves/ 

Or threatening law he hears : 
The savage scorns, blasphemes and raves. 
And neither loves nor fears. 



6 



O Saviour ! how tliy wond'rous pow'r, 

By angels is proclaimed ; 
When in thine own appointed hour. 

They see thy Lion tam'd. 
. L 
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6 The love thy bleeding cross displays. 

The hardest heart subdues ; 
Here furious lions while they gaze, 
Their rage and fierceness lose. 

7 Yet we are but renew'd in part; 

The Lion still remains ; 
Lord, drive him wholly from my heart. 
Or keep him fast in chains. 

128« L. M. Newtop. 

The LoadsUme, or c(nnpat9 turning to thej^lar itar*. 

John xii. 32. 

1 AS needles point towards the pole, 

When touch'd by the magnetic stone; 
So faith in Jesus, gives the soul 
A tendency before unknoWih 

2 'Till then' by blinded passions led, 

, In search of fancy's good we range ; 
The paths of disappointment tread, 
To nothing fix'd, but love of changie, 

3 But when the Holy Ghost itnparts 

A knowledge of the Saviour's love ; 
Our wandering, weary, restless hearts, 
Are fix'd at once, no more to move; ' 

4 By love's pure light, we soon perceive 

Our noblest bliss and proper end ; 
And gladly every idol leave, 

To love and serve our Lord and friend. 
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5 Thus borne along by faith and hope, 
We feel the Saviour^s words «re true; 
" And I, if I be lifted up 
Will draw the sinner ufiward too.'' 

129« 7s. Rippoa's Selcctioli. 
Lon^ suffering, w patience of God' 

I LORD, and am I yet alive, 
Not intbrments, not in hell ! 
Still doth thy good spirit strive! 
With the chief of sinners dwell ! 

£ Yes, I still lift a|) mine eyeSj 
Wilt not of thy love despair; 
Still in spite of sin I rise. 
Still I bow to thee in prayer. 

3 O the length and breadth of love! 

Jesus, Saviour, can it be ? 

All thy mercies' height I prove, 

All the dep^ is seen in me. 

4 See a bush dnt bun» with fire, 

Unconsum'd alkrid the flame ! 
Turn aside the si^ t' admire, 
I the living wonder am. 

5 See a stone that hangs in air T 

See a spark ifi ocean live !" 
Kept alive with death so near^ 
J to God the glory give^ 
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130- C« M. NewtoD. 
The Lord is my portion. Lam. iii. 24. 

1 FROM pole to pole let others roam, 
And search in vain for bliss ^ 
My soul is satisfied at home, 
The Lord my portion is. 

i Jesus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heav'n, and earth and sea ^ 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own, 
And give himself to me. ^ 

3 His person fixe$ all my love. 

His blood removes my fear; 
And while he pleads for me above, 
His arm preservers me here. 

4 His word of promise is my food, 

His spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strengdi renewed, 
And all my wants supply'd. 

5 For him I count as gain e%ch loss, 

Disgrace for him, renown ; 
Well may I glory in his crosSj 
While he prepares my crown. 

6 Let worldlings then indulge their boast 

How much they gain or spend; 
Their joys must soon give up the ghost, 
But mine will know no end. 
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i31a L« M. Miss Harrison. 
Look unto me J and be §e saved. Is. xlv. Zi. 

1 LOOK unto me, the Saviour cries. 

Behold m me your help is found ; 
Look sinners ! look with steadfast eyes, 
I have a balm for every wound* 

2 Look unto me, and me alone, 

Look now, while I inviting stand, 
Your advocate befbre tUe throne, 
With life eternal in my hand. 

S To me your sin-sick souls resign, 
rU save them from the lowest bell, 
AH power in heaven and earth is mine, 
And in my presence they shall dwell. 

4 Ye mourning souls that fear my name, 

I've heard yoor ' groans^ I've seen your 
tears ; 
Look up to me ! I bore your shame, 
And I forbid your gloomy fears. 

5 Look, saints ! look pinners ! and adore ; 

I am your Prophet, Priest and King ; 
Look, and be joyful evermore ; 
Look, and complete salvation sing. 

1391a ^* M. Newton. 
Liking at the cross* 

1 IN evil long I took delight, 
Unaw'd by shame or fear ; 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopp'd my wild cat^* 

L 2 
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2 I saw one hanging on a tree. 

In agonies and btood; 
Who fix'd liid languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 

3 Sure, never to my latest breath, 

Can I forget that look ; 
It seem'd to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 My confidence felt, and own'd the guilt. 

And plung'd me in despair ; 
I saw my sins his blopd had spilt, 
And help'd to nail him there. 

5 Alas ! I knew jaot^i|rbtt I did, 

But now my teark are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid ? 
For I the Lord have slain. 



6 A second look he gave, which said, 

^' I freely all forgive : 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die, that thou may'st live.^' 

7 Thus while hb death my sin displays, 

In all its blackest hue, 
(Such is the mystery of grace) 
It seals my pardon too ! 






HYMN BOOK. 133, ] 

133. L. M. E 

Longing to heufitk Christ 

1 O HEAR, thou friend of sinners ( hear 

The humble breathings of my mind ; 
Give me to know that thou art near, 
And let me prove that thou art kind. 

2 O may I taste of Jesus' love, 

And feel the heav'niy flame within, 
Drawing this grov'ling heart above, 
From scenes of sorrow, death and sin. 

3 Fain would I live on joy divine, 

And feast my soul on gospel fare; 
But this unfaithful heart of mine, 
Draws me to earth apd keeps me there. 

4 O kind Redeemer, ImUJe the hour 

That I have often lopg'd to see ; 
When sin shall lose its galling pow'r, 
And death shall waft my soul to thee. 

& Bid the brisk wheel but brisker roll. 
That turns revolving seasons round 
Then should I sooner reach the goal 
Where joys, immortal joys, are found. 

134. C. M. Steele. 

Pardoning love. Jer. iii. 22. Hos. xiv. 1 . 

1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lord ; 
How oft my roving thoughts d^^xl^ 
For^etfii] of his word I 
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2 Yet, sov'reign mercy calls, " Return*?' 

Dear Lord, and may I come ! 
My vile ingratitude I moorn; 
O take the Wanderer home. 

3 And canst thoa, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardon'd febel live 
To speak thy wond'rons love ? 

4 Almighty grace, Ihyhediog power 

flow glorious, how-'Avine ! 
That canto life aiidblii8te8toi*e 
So vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning If^ye, so free so sweety 

Dear Saviour, t adore ; 
O keep me at thj^iolbred feet, 
And let me rove rio triore. 

13S« L. M. D. Turner. 
Thm Shalt km the Lord % Gml^ ^. D^Ut vi. 5. 

1 YES, I will love thee, blessed God ! 

Paternal ^odness marks thy name ! 
Thy praises, through thy high abode. 
The heavenly hosts with joy proclaim. 

2 Freely thou gav'st thy dearest Sou 

For man to suffer, bleed and die ; 
And bid'st me, as a wretch undone^ 
For all I want on hijja rely. 
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3 In him, thy reconciled face, 

With joy unspeakable I see; 
And feel thy powerful, wond'rous grace 
Draw, and lipite my soul to Qiee. 

4 Whene'er my foolish wandering heart, 

Attracted by a creature's power, 
Would from this blissful centre start. 
Lord, fix it there to stray no more t 

1^ 148tb. 
Tlie Htanenly Mariner, 

1 THROUGH tribulations deep 

The way to glory is ; 
This stormy coiirse I keep 
On these tempestuous seas : 
By winds and waves I'm tost and driven, 
Freighted with grace and bound for heaven » 

2 When I in my distress, 

My anchor hope can cast. 
Within the promises, ' 

It holds my vessel fast : 
Safely she then at anchor rides, 
^Midst stormy blasts and swelling tide^. 

3 If a dead calm ensues. 

And heaven no breezes give, 
The oar of prayer I use. 

And tug, and toil, and strive ; 
Through storms and calms for many ^ ^^ ^ 
\ make but very little way. 
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4 But when a heavenly breeze 
Springs up and iSUs my sail, 
My vessel goes with ease^ 
Before the pleasant gale, 
And runs as much an hour or more^ 
As in a month or two before. 

5' Then at the time of noon, 
My quadrant, faulh, I take,. 
To view my Christ, mv Sun I 
If he the cloud slionlit^Mfeak^ 
Vm happy when his face I see, 
I know then whereabout I be, 

6 The Bible is my chart, 

By it the seas I know ; 
I cannot with it part. 

It rocks and sands doth show*. 
It is a chart and compass too, 
Whose needle points for ever trae^ 

7 I keep away from pride. 

Those rocks I pass with care ; 
And studiously avoid 

The whirlpool of despair. 
Presumption's quicksands too I shun> 
Near them I do not choose to run. 

8 My vessel would be lost. 

In spite of all my care, 
But that the Holy Ghost 

Himself vouchsafes to st^er. 
And I through all the voyage will 
Depend upon ray steersmanH skUL 
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.;!9 E'er I can reach heaven's coast, 
E I muidt a golf pass through, 
Which dreadful proves to most, 
For all this passage so. 
But all death's waves can't me o'erwhelm. 
If God himself is at my helm. 

30 When through this gulf I get, 

Though rough it is but short ; 
The pilot angds meet, 

And bring me ipto port: 
And when I land on that blest shore, 
I shall be safe for evermore* 



137. C. M. Psalm 107. Watts. 

The Mariner^s Psalm, 

t 

1 THY works of glory, mighty Lord, 

Thy wonders in the deeps. 
The sons of courage shall record, 
Who sail in floating ships. 

2 At thy command the winds arise. 

And swell the tow'ring waves ; 
The men astonish^ mount the skies, 
And sink in gaping graves. 

,0 Then to the Lord they raise their cries, 
He hears the loud reque;^ 
And orders silence through the skies, 
And lavs the floods to rest. 



^ .* 
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4 Sailors r^oice lo lose their fears, 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 ^Tis God that brings them safe to land; 

Let stupid mortals know, 
That waves are ander his command. 
And all the winds that blow. 

6 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord I 
And those that see thy wondrous ways, 
Thy wond'rous love record. 

138b ^* M. Addison. 
The Traveller's Pot&H. 

1 HOW are thy servants bless'd, O Lord, 

How sure is tfieir defence ; 
Eternal wisdom is their guide. 
Their help -Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, . 

Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow tb h^ar^ 
Nop impotent to Save. 
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4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will; 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of danger, fears and death, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. > 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 

Tliy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot^ 
Shall join our souls to thee. 



139. L. M. Z. 



Meditation at sea. 

1 WHEN from the bosom of the deep. 

My thoughts o'er Jesus' sorrows rove, 
I view the blood-stainM cross and weep, 
Till all my soul's dissolv'd in love. 

2 What tho' rude storms have rent my bark, 

And billoWs after billows roll'd. 
No waves e'er dash'd across the ark. 
Were half so vast, so wild, so bold. 

3 I hear my Jesus' sinking cry, 

« Lord save, O save, thy Son implores," " 
1 see his dreadful agony. 

While heaven its mighty Vfen^«wi^ ^fsiv>$^ 

M 
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4 The storm is oVr, the tempest dies, . 
Eternal calms shall now prevail; 
To heaven I see my Saii^opr rise, 
And spread for Heaven my spiiPs beist^aail. 

140. 10. X\. Smith VColl, 
M^Hnga countTifvum/ron^homC' 

1 IN lands strange and distant, how sweetly the 

sound, 
Of the tongue of a conntryman falls on the ear ; 
It reminds us of home, of the land where we're 

bound, ; ''':'" 
' Of the friends we have there, add bur kindred 

so dear. 

2 It is thus with the Christian, when passing 

along ' -^ • 

This world, to the bpme of his Father, on h^gh : 
Some brother t|e finds, in the midst of the 

throng, ' 
With the accent of heaven, the tongue,. <)f the 

sky. 

3 How delightfully heart answers heart, as they 

meet, 
How refreshing to each is the sound of the 

voice. 
How cheering the thought, the communion how 

sweet, 
How the passions grow lyacm, and the spirits 

rejoice. 
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4 The comnmnioD of saints brightens many a 

day, \ 

Enlivens the faith that was drooping and low, 
Stirs up the remembrance of God on ouv way, 
And bids all the sweetest affections to glow. 

14Xb L* M. Newton. 
A tvdcome to Christian friende^ 

1 KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 

A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 

2 To you and as by grace 'tis given 

To know the Saviour's precious name: 
And shortljr we shall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 

3 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 

Send his "good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 

And cause our hearts to bum with love. 

4 Forgotten be each Worldly theme, 

When Cfaristiaos see each other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him 

Who lived, and died, and reigns for us» 

5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 

And sixSex^d for us here below ; 
The path be maHi'd for w lo tte^A^ 
And what he^s doing for ua tvow* 
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6 Thus, as the moments pass away 

We'll lovej and wonder, and adore ( 
And hasten on tbe gloifons day. 
When n^e shall meet to part na more^* 

14L&« L- M. Scott. 1 

Meeknesst opposed to pride. 

1 MARK,' when tempestuous winds arise, 

The wild confusion and uproar, 
AH ocean mixing with the skies. 

And wrecks are ,dash'd upon the shore. 

2 Not less confusion racks the n^ind, 

Whep, by the whirl of passion toss'd^ 
Calm reason is to rageresign'd. 
And peace in angry tumi||t lost. 

3 O self-tormenting child of pride, 

Anger, bre4 up . in hate and strife ; 
Ten thousand ills, by thee supplied^ 
Mingle the bitter cup of Ufe. 

4 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 

Ulear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the bless'd. 
Enjoy on earth celestial day« 

5 O may a temper, meek and mild, 

With gentle sway our soi^ls possess; 
Passion and pride be thence exiFd, 
Al)d to be blesVd, still may we bless ! 
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148. L.M. z . 

Singing in the njtiddle watch 
'' At Aidnight I wiU give thanln to tkee." Ps. csiz. 6L>. 

1 YES, Lord, my grateful voice Vl\ raise, 

At midnight, in my watch at sea, 
The floods shall hear me sing thy praise, 
And tel) what grace has done for me. 

2 The moon and stars, and fish shall hear, 

Alillions shall catch the gratefol SQnnd, 
And waves shall o'er the ocean bear 

My praise till earth and heaven rebound. 

3 I'll praise for grace already given, 

I'll praise4br grace I'm yet to have, 
I'll praise lor grace << reserved in Aeaven," 
With glory crown'd beyond the grave. 

XM> C. M. Newton. 
On an eclipse of ike Moon. 

1 THE moon in silver glory shone, 

And not a cloud in sight, 
When suddenly a shade begun, 
To intercept her light. 

2 How fast across her orb it spread, 

How fast her light withdrew; 
A circle ting'd with^Ianguid red. 
Was all appe^rM iuvievTw 

ISl ^ 
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3 While many, with unmeaning eye, 

Gaze on thy works in vain ! 
Assist me, Lord, that I ma^ try 
Instruction to obtain. 

4 Fain would my thankful heart and lips 

UnitQ in praise to thee ; 
And meditate on thy eclipse. 
In sad G^thsemane. 

5 Thy people's guilt-^-a heavy load ; 

(When standing in their room,) 

DeprivM thee of the light of God, 

And filPd thy soul with gloom. 

6 Dark, like the moon without the sun, 

I mourn thy absence, Lord ! 
For light or comfort, I have none, 
But what thy beams afford. 

7 But lo ! the hour draws near apace, 

When changes shall be o'er ; 
Then shall, I see thee face to face. 
And be eclips'd no more. 

14S> C. M. Newton. 
Moonlight 

1 THE moon has but a borrowed lights 
A faint and feeble ray ; 
She owes her beauty to the night. 
And hides herself by day. 
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2 No cheering warmth her beam conveyd^ 

Tho' pleasing to behold ; 
We might upon her brightness gkze^ 
'Till we were starvM with cold. 

3 Just such isall the light to man, 

Which reason can impart. 
It cannot show one object plain, 
Nor warm their frozen heart. 

4 Thus moonlight views of truth divine, 

To many fatal [irove; 
For what avail is gifts to shine, 

Without a spark of love i 

• 

5 The gospel, like the sun at noon, 

Affords a glorious light : 
Then fallen reason's boasted moon 
Appears no longer bright. 

6 And grace, not light alone bestows, 

But adds a quickening pow^r ; 
The desert blossoms like the rosle, 
And sin prevails no more. 

\%Sm L* ^* Rippon's Selection. 
Casting the Gospel nef. Luke v. 5. John xxi. 6. 

1 NOW, while the gospel net is cast, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own $ 
From numerous diirappointmeati i^^ij^ 
Teach us to hope ia ibee aV^we. 
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2 May this be a ikinch forofir^dhour, 

To souk i& Satan's bondage led ; 
O clodie the word with sov^ieign powV, 
To break the rocks and raise tlie dead ! 

3 To mourners speak a el^eeiliBig word^ 

. On seeking sools vonebsttft 'till shfaie ; 
Let poor oackslidei^s be reMm*d^ 
And all Ubiy saints in praises join. 

X47. 10. 11. Q, B- — . AHered. 
IwUlmakeymiJUke^4>fmen. -Msih.lv.ia. 

1 THIS world is a sea, which never can rest ; 
Where tempests and storms, and dangers mo- 
lest; 

Where many poor sulors are dash'd on the 

shore, 
And multitudes perish to rise nevermore. 

2 The churdi is^ship, distressed and tost ; 
But guided i>y Christ can never be lost ; 
Th^ tempest may threaten, and horribly roar, 
But Christ has insqrM her to heaven's blest 

shore. 

3 The gospePs a net constructed above ; 
Of justice composed, and mercy and love 
Thus perfectly fitted, by glorious grace, 
To accomplish his will in saving our xace. 

4 The servants of Christ are fishers of men ; 
Tbey let down the net again and again : 
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By preaching the gospel we sinners are caught, 
And, led by the spirit, to Jesus are brought. 

5 Then let us unite His praise to ptoclaim } 
Salvation ascribe to Jesus' dear name ; 
(Who saves bythe Gospel poor perishing men,) 
All glory to Jesus ! Amen and Amen. 

14&i C. M. Hoskins* Altered. 
Ye must be bom again^ John iii. 7. 

1 SEAMEN, this solemn truth regard ! 

Hear, aU ye sons of men ; 
For Christ, the Saviour, hath declared, 
" Ye must be bom again.'' 

• 

2 What'er may be your birth or blood. 

The sinner's boast is vain ; 
Thus saith the glorious Son of God, 
" Ye must be born again*" 

S Our nature's totally deprav'd, 
The heart a sink of sin. 
Without a change we can't be sav'd ; 
<< Ye must be born again." 

149. C. M. Collier's ColL 
Reneunng Grace. 

1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, unchang'd, can nevec me. 
To happiness and God. 
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2 On ^ught beneath a power divine^ 
The stabborn will Subdtie ? 
^Ti3 thine, eternal Spirit, thine, 
To fohn the heart anew. 

S 'Tis thine tite passions to fe^ ^ 
An8 upwards bid fhem rise;.'; 
And make the scales of errar fidi 
From re&on's darkened eyf 9. 

4 To chase the shades of death away^ 

And bid the sinner Gve ', 
A beam of heaven, a vital'ray, 
"lis thine alone to give. 

5 O change these wretched hearts of ours^ 

And give them life divine ! 
Then shsJl onr passions and oar pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 



ISO. L. M. C. H- 



DeHrmg the neto hirtht an effusion of the heart. 

1 OH God, create my heart anew, 

Bid unbelief and fear depart } 
Let holy, sanctifying dew. 

Descend and cleanse my longing heart. 

2 Father, I wait thy will to prove. 

Thy sanctifying pow'r to see ; 
To triiunph in thy perfect love. 
And all my powers devote to thee. 
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,1 Oh let me hear thy cheering voice, 

Pronounce me, Sayiour, wholly thine ; 
Tiien in thy strength will I rejoice, 
And all my soul to thee resign. 

4 By Jesus' last expiring groan, 

Who 8ufieri9, bl^ and died for me, 
Oh! take away my lieart of stone, 
And let me find i^ all in thee. 

5 Thou wilt — I feel the quick'ning powV, 

Thine everlasting love is mine. 
Thou art my life, my strength, my tow'r, 
And I my God am wholly thine. 

XSl. C. M. Bait. Coll. 
At parting. 

1 LORD ! when together here we meet, 

And taste thy heavenly grace. 
Thy smiles are so divinely sweet, 
We're loth to leave the place. 

2 Yet, Father, since it is thy will. 

That we must part again, 
O let thy gracious presence still 
With every one remain. 

3 Thus let us all in Christ be one. 

Bound with tlie cords of love, 
Till we, around thy glorions tbjMM? 
Shall joyous meet above. . v!'; . ^ 
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4 There sin and sorrow from each heart. 

Shall then for ever fljr, ^ 
And not one thought that we shall part. 
Once intercept our joy. 

5 There void of all distracting pains. 

Our spirits ne'er shall tire ; . 
But in seraphic heav'niy strains,t 
Redeeming love Bdnlire. 

6J[And thus, through all eternity, 
Upon the heavenly shore. 
The great mysterious One in Three, 
Jehovah, we'll adore. 

|,Sa. C. M. New Selec. 
Parting. 

1 FROM the dear flock of Jesus' saints, 

How painful 'tis to go ! 
But such must be our sad complaints^ 
While trav'ling here below. 

2 If parting now so grieves each heart. 

That's knit to Zion's head, 
Then surely Jesus ne'er will part 
With those for whom he bled. 

3 True must his word forever stand; 

Then — ^he'U ne'er leave his sheep ; 
Bat* in the hollow of his hand, 
7'heir BOuls seciirerv fee^^. 
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4 HeUl train them up, through grace divine, 
A kingdoh) to possess ; 
There shall their souls for ever shine, 
In perfect love, and peace. 

6 What a delightful company, 

Shall meet on Canaan's shore ! 
Oh ! what a meeting that will be, 
When parting is no more ! 

6 Then round the shining tlirone above, 
We'll sing in cheerful strains ; 
Sound the Redeeiner's dying love. 
O'er all the heav'nly plains. 

JL5.3« C. M. Steele. 
Pearl of great price, Matth. xiii. 46. 

1 YE glitt'ring toys of earth adieu ! 

A nobler choice be mine; 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divihe. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my care. 

Ye specious baits of sense; 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immense ! 

3 Jesus, to muldtudes unkpown, 

O name divinely sweet ! 
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleasme mee\. 

N 
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4 Should both the ttdies at my call, 

Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce thein all. 
For leave to call thee mine. 

5 Should earth^s vain treasures all depart^ 

Of this dear gift possess'd, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful hearty 
And be for ever btess'^d. 

6 Pearsov'reignof my soul's djesires. 

Thy love Ts bliss diirine ; 
Accept the wish that loye inspires,. 
And bid me call thee mine. 

IMU L. M. Ap. Bijppoik's Selec. 
The penitent 

1 PITY a helpless sinner, Lord, 

Whp would believe thy gracious word ; 
Bbt owns his heart, with sh^^roe and grief^ 
A mass of sin and unbelief. 

2 Lord, in thy house I read diere'6 room ; 
And venturing hard, behold I come ; 
But can there, tell me, can there be. 
Amongst thy children, room for me? 

3 For sinners, Lord, thou cam^st to bleed : 
And Pm a sinner vile indeed ! 

Lord, I believe thy grtice is free ; 4 
O, magnify that grace in me* 
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1SS« C* ^* New Selec. 
** Lord, remembtrine,^^ 

1 JESUS, thou art the sinner's friend, 

As such I look to thee ; 
Now in the bowels of thy love, 

Lord remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace. 

Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all thy d}dng groans, 
And then remember me. 

l3 Thou wondrous advocate with Grod, 

1 yield myself to thee, 

While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

4 I own Vm guilty, own I'm vile, 

Yet thy salvation's firee; 
Then in thy all abounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 However forsaken or distre^, 

However oppi^st I be, 
Howe'er afflicted here on earth, 
Do thou remember me. 

4 And when I close my eyes in deatb. 
And creatureJielps all flee, 
jThen, O my d^r Redeemer, God^ 
I pray retQember me. 
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1S6b C M. Dr. S. Stennet, 
The penitent. 

1 PROSTRATE, dear Jesiis! at thy feet 

A guilty rebel lies ; r 

And upwards totbe mei^y-seat. 
Presumes to lift his €(yes. . 

2 Oh, let not justice frown melience; 

Stay, stay the vengeful storm: 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cxjish a feeble worm ! ' 

3 If tears of sorrow woidd suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes. 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifice t plead, 

To expiate my guilt; 
No tears but those which thou hast sfaed-^ 
No blood but thou faast spilt. 

5 Think of thy sorf oWs, deiarest Lord ! 

And all my sins for^v6 : 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

187, C. M. Steele. 
Penitence and Hope. 

1 DEAR Saviour ! when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet asham'd I fall, 
And bide this wretched face. 
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^ 2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid f 
Ah, vile ungratefiil heart! 
By earth's low cares detained— 4>etray'd 
From Jesus to depart-^ 

3 From Jesus— -who alone can give 

True pleasure, peace and rest : 
When absent firom my Lord, J live 
UiisatisiyM, unblest. 

4 But he for his own mercy^s sake, 

My wandering soul restored ; 
He bids the mourning heart pamjie 
The pardon it implores. 

5 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye! 

6 Then shall the mourner, at thy feet 

Rejoice to seek thy face : 
And grateful own bow kind, bow ^weet, 
Thy condescrading grace. 

188a ^« M. NewtoD. 

« 

Perseverance, PhH. i. 6. 

i REJOICE, believer in the Lord, 
Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope tliat's built upon his N?ot&^ 
Can ac'cr be oi^erthTOwti^ 

N 2 
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2 Though many foes, beset y oar roady 

And feeble is your jarm ; 
Your life is bid with Cl^rist in God, 
Beyond the reach of barm* 

3 Weak as you are» you shall not faint, 

Or faintingr dmU not ^ ; 
Jesus,« the strength of every saint 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceivM by sense, 

Faith sets him always near^ 
A guide, a^ipry, a defence, 
Then what have you to fear^ 

5 As surely as he overcame, 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely, you that love his name, 
Shall triumph in him too. 

XS9. , C. M. Dr. S. Stennet. 
Pleading with €M under tifflictum- 

1 WHY should a living man complain 

Of deep distress within, 
Since every sigh, and every pain, 
Is but the fruit of sin f 

2 No, Lord, I'll patiently submit^ 

Pfpr ever dare rebel ; 
Yet ^ure I may, here M thy feet. 
My painful feeliogs t^K . 
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3 Thoa see'st what floods of sorrow rise, 

Aqcl beat upon my soul : 
One trouble to another cries, 
Billows on billows roll. 

4 From fear to hope^ and hope to fear^ 

My shifiwreckVl soal is tost : 
Till I am tempted in despair 
To give up a^ll fblrlost. 

5 Yet through the stormy clouds I'll look 

Once more to thee, my GkM : 
O fix my feet upon a rock, 
Beyond the gaping flood. 

6 One look of mercy from thy face, 

Will set my heart at ease; 
One all-commanding word of grace 
Will make the tempest cease. 

. ; ( , 

!10Oa 1^* M. Rippon's Selection. 
The pool ofBUhuda. Joh\) v. 



1 HOW long, thott fiiiOiful God, shall I 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie? 
When siJiaU the means of healing be 
The channels of thy .grace to me? 

2 Sinners on ev'ry nde step in, 
And wash away their pain and^sin; 
But I, a helpless sin-sii^ soal^ . 
Still lie expiring at the pool. 
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3 Tbou cov'nant angd, swift eoine dowo. 
To-day thine own qiprartnieiits crowa; 
Thy pow'r into the MMKln infiisf , 

And give them now their Mdedaae. 

4 Thou see'stnrl]^ at the pool, 

I would, diotl imew'gt I would, be whole ; 
Ob, let the troi^d^d wateri move, 
And minister thy beaHng kn^« ^ 



"S "■« 



161. C. Uf New Selec, 

1 FAREWELL, v%in world, to earth adieu, 
Your glories I despise j 
Your friendship I no ttlore pursue, 
Your Satt'ries ate bi^^Bes; , -a 






* * 



I 



2 You promise happiness in vain, 

Nor can. you satisQr ;. 
Your highest pleasures turn to pdtlti, 

And all your trpasntet die. ^ i 

3 Had I dve Indies^ East and West, 

And riches of the sea^ 
Without my God I corid not test, 

For he is all to me. > \ 

A Then let my soul rise fitr above, 
By faith m lakf my wing 
To the eternal realms of love, ^ > 

Wi^ffe saints and angels 8tns^ 
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There love and- joy that will not waste, 

There treasures that endure ; 
There pleasures that will always last, 

Abound for ever more. 



1412. 8.7.4. 

■( 

567 of Rippon's Selection puaphrased by T. H. G. 
Prayer fargtnddnce and protection. 

GUIDE us, O ! thou great Jehovah, 
Wanderers on the mighty deep; 

From the storm and raging tempest, 
Deign our floating bark to keep ; 
LordofHeavto! 

Bid the breeze propitious blow. 

Be our safeguard thro' the night-watch, 
And our gtiarfian all ^e day, 

To our destin'd plort in safety, 
Give us swift add gladsome way ; 
Strong Deliverer ! 

Be thou sdllour strength. and shield. 

And when life's short voyage is over, 

In the haven of the blest, 
May we, guided by Ay Sparit, 

Find an everlasting i«8t; 
Father^ hear us ! 
For the great Redeemer's sike. 
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103. S. M. New Selec. 
EaJtortatUm to prayer. 

1 COME, all who love to pray, 

On Jesus cast yoar care ; 
And ev'ry praying soul sball find 
He loves to answer pray'r. 

2 See how he looks, and smiles, 

From yonder shining throne ; 
Pleas'di he attends your ev'ry pray'r, 

And sends rich blessings down ! 

» • ' 

3 Ye Ming'ring, thirsting souls, 

O ptay, and never faint ; 
Fresh scenes of love our Lord displays 
16 ev'ry praying saint. 

4 And whither should we go, 

But to a throne of grace ? 
For there we prove celestial joys, 
And find substantial peace. 

5 Lord, from thy throne behold 

Thy ssdnts assembled here, 
Whose hearts ascend with warm desire 
To feel thy presence near. 

164a 7s. Rippon's Selec. ^ 
A blessing kutMy requested. 

1 LORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O ! do not our suit disdain ; 
Sha}] we seek thee, Lord^ in vain f 
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2 In thy own appointed fvay, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, £rdm hence we would not go> 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

3 Send some message from Iby word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

4 Grant that aU may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 



ItfS. L. M. J. E 



For apraynr meeting. 

1 WITH contrite hearts^ before \hy throne, 

Great God of heav'o and earth, we bow } 
O make thy lovitig kindness known 
To ev'ry wdting sinner now. 

2 Descend, and fill each waiting heart 

With cheerfiil hop^' and heavenly joy ; 
And may thy Spirit Idr^ impart 

That peace which Satan caii't destroy^ 

3 Help us to tell each rising grief, 

To pour our numerous wants abroad, 
To mourn that stubborn unbelief 
Which doubts the mercv of a ^o^. 
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4 Dost thoa Dot 1^. tibjK ^fppier'g pi^^ 

An^ not tlgr tei^.- ^r^ iG^ 
Then why im^ } 4«i4»lgft j^pwr ? !. 
Why not sal^ii^jtVf^t^.lDei^ 

r 

5 O cleans^ a^f^irai^a^yVyifQ, 

Make me to li^fMtj^ W^j^ vdrdt 
That in thy strengfli J[ |P^: k^^fP^ 
To yi^ld obeOiiMJ^ tt> % 1*0^^^^ \ : 

1 WITH trembling steps before thy fhrone. 

Dread sovereign ! we ai^ar, 
Xl&mke^ oar exigeneies knomi^ ^* 
Omd a gr^cdovs <rajr ( 

2 Bow down .ii^||eayVs,4JkQi|a^ 

Dispense %.;8?^i|i4lw^ 
And drive QifHf q(iiii|kjta i^wi^* 

3 We often ask, y^ doip* t i;c^ve, 

• B^^se we aiJL aquMji - '^ 

But noifr, (j^^ Ji-o WpfewoiUd believe, 

A«4 tcttpt tl\y. vara of ^^^ 

4 How ignori|nt, ^Us ! apd bliad. 

In aU we Uiij^ «r. say ; 
The darkness qte^/rpq^ery. mind, 
And teach ns ftjWf to prjiys. . . ./ ., ' • 



i. 



HYMN BOOK. 167 

Depending on thy promis'd wonl» 

We meet while here below ; t 
Be present with us, dearest Lord ! 

And bless us ere we go. 

Remove each cause of slavish fea^ 

Let hope succeed despair : 
Then shall we know that thou art near, 

To hear and answer pray'r. 



IMT. C. M. H« 



At the cpening of a meeting, 

WITHIN these doors assembled now, 
We wait thy blessing, Lord; 

Appear within the midst, we pray. 
According to thy word. 

May some swectt promise be apply'd, 

When we attempt to read : 
For tins alone can give support 

In all our times of Q?ed. 

O breathe upon our lifeless souls, 
And raise our drooping hearts ; 

Tliat we ipay see thy smiling face, 
Ere we from hence depart. 

And now, dear Saviour, when we pray^ 

Be thou thyself so near. 
If Satan fright our trembling souls. 

Thy mercy may appear. 

O 
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5 B^holraHVi^^ fKXkd bear them, Lord^ 

Upw^MM^^^^ bredk; 

And genjQ^^ad inqmriBg /Mils 

To view tby fm>alu*d rest^ 

6 And nosr, O blesu^ Spirit, come. 

We long to teepee move ; 
O north wind, bloif, and breathe, O iioiith, 
And fill the place with love. 



109. L* M- £rptoii. 

CfroHttuh jbr pfutfvoiwn, . 

1 'TWAS God prtsenr*d me by his pow V, 
His goodness, O my soul, adore .' 
Preteptvfd by bitii, to him I rais* 

This miilaument of grateful pr^aiise. 

2 Many go oatland ne'er rfjfbrn, 

. Bat leave their familieB to mourn , 
The sad irreparable blow, , 
Hasty, and vast, and awfol too. 

3 Others returned in safety, find, 

Fled from the eiarth, some lovely mind, 
Embrace in vdn the breathless day, 
And wish to g;rieve themselves away. 

4 But God (his name my soul shall bless) 
Still crowns my house with life and peace ! 
My life he fills with every good, 

And will be known a gracious God^ 



■ i 
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5 Wliat can I do but ask his grace. 
Still to enhance my debt of praise ; 
Jesus, my soul to thee I bring, 
And long to serve thee while I sing. 

169. L. M. WUliams' Coll. 
Preservation' 

1 RECORD, my soul, thy Maker's powV, 

Whose winds and waves obey his will; 
He bids the awful tempest roar. 

His voice the wildest storm can still. 

2 View, O my soul, with wonder view 

The roaring billows round thee tost, 
And bless his mercies ever new. 
While thou art saved, and others lost. 

3 Speak to my heart, dear Lord, and say^ 

*^ The rain is gone, the tempest's o'er; 
Come, my beloved, come away, 
Satan and sin shall reign no more. 

4 <' Fear not, Fll guard thy helpless head,. 

While life, and all its conflicts last. 
And when the raging winds are fled. 
Thy soul shall sing of dangers past.'' 

170« C* M. Fawcett. 
Knowledge at present imperfeetf cr Providence mysterious, 

1 THY way, OGod! is in the sea; 
Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 
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2 Here tteilfHtC mis «f flerii and setijse ,^ 

Mj c«i^« AoUl suiMKild, > 
Myiteriods IteiM of Pi^ideM^ 
My wnmd^riag' thooghti eoiifi)t»id. 

3 When I belvdM ttiy awfilt faandyV ^ i ! 

My earthly hopeu destfvy ; 
In deep astoniabtn ea t I ^tand^ ;: . jr^: 
4a)a Qiskjbe reason whyi,. 

4 As through tk glass/ 1 diiiity sec ^ 

Thift woi^dehi of thy love; ' 
How lUde do I kno# of thee» . 
Or of thb Joy s above ! 

5 'TIS but in part I know thy will f 

1 bless tbee for the sigfat : « 
Wbed #iH fty Ibve ^ ml ret^l 

lit ^k^y 8 cte^n^ light ? 

■'■ ■ • ■ ■ ■' . 

6 With raptnve shall I.then iHiTey 

Thy providence and grace f 
Add spend an everlastings day, 
In Wohdeif, Ibve aiid praisd. 

iSri. CM. Hartford Coir. 

Praitt to the Redeemer^. 

1 OH for a thousand tongues to sing, 
My dear Btedeemer's praise i 
The glories of my God snd King, ; 
The triumphs of his grace ! 
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2 My gracious Master and my Lord, 

Assist me to procldm, 
To spread through all the ieaith abrMd 
The honours of thy name. 

3 Jesus, the name that calms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life and health and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avail'd for me. 

5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 

Shall feel our sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own tiiat love is heaven. . 
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Praise for Redemption. 

1 COME, ye redeem'd by Jesus' blood; 

Your grateful songs employ ; 
He brought your wand'ring souls to God, 
And tumM your grief to joy. 

2 Tliink, ransom'd sinner, what a {)rice 

Was psud to set you free I 
Th' eternal Son was naiPd axvi 4^^^% 
Upon the bloody tree. 
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3 Oor yidldioif kearts canoot be cold, 

^ While viewihg guch a ^eeae ! 
E'en aalare. triKinblfd tfi^^Miold 
Tke saflfriogs of ter King ! ^^ 

4 The massy rocks ia :Siioder. clavei 

When Jesus clos'd his eyes; . 
The sleeping simlB leaped ftom tfamrfiraves, 
And dafjkn^ spread the dues. 

5 Mysteripum grace ! all^copquering love ! ' 

Too deep for aagePs ken $ . 
That W whom sei^iphs pvaise alcove) 
Should die for gnilty men* 

6 Thenjoiuj yeransom'din thesoQg, 

And while ye taile.bis We» 
Let every saint tbpj^lmaeppcdoag, 
Till call'd to pnda^ above* 

173. G. M. Steele. 

1 AND did the holy and thf just, 

The Sovereign of the skies, . . 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 
That guilty worms might rise ? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left; liis throne, 

His radiant throne on high^ 
(Surpriang mercy! love u&nown !) 
To suffer, bleed^^iaind die^ 
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3 He took the dying traitor's place, 

And sufier'd in his stead; 
For man, (O miracle of grace!) 
For man the Saviour bled ! 

4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 

In thy atoning blood ! 
By this are sbners snatch'd from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 

5 Jesus, my soul adoring bends 

To love so full, so free } 
And may I hope that love extends 
Its sacred power to me ! 

6 What glad return can I impart 

For favours so divine? 
O take my all — this worthless heart, 
And make it only thine. 

174. I/- M. £. Robbins. 
Itefugt in Christ. 

1 SOV'REIGN of worlds! thy law controls 

The angry paters of the sea ; 
Boundaries they have, nor can they roll 
Beyond the sphere assigned by thee. 

2 A sinner vile, with grief oppress'd, 

Crimson'd with guilt, o'erwhelm'd with 
fear, 
Low at thy feieti I kaeel confest^ 
For my delivewnce,VaOYA,^\j^^^^» 
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lyy, L. M. Anon. Altered, 
The Belkver^s hiding place. Ps. xxxil. 7. 

1 HAIL, sov'reign love, that first began 
The scheme to rescue fallen man; 
Hail matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 

2 Against the God that rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
Despis'd the proffers of his grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding place. 

3 But thus th' ete):nal council ran^ 
Almighty love, arrest the man ; 
I felt the billows of distress. 

And found I had no hiding place. 

4 But lo! a heavenly voice I heard, 
And mercy for my soul appeared ; 
It urg'd me at a pleasant rate, 

To Jesus Christ my hiding place. 

5 A few more rolling years at most 
Will land me safe on Canaan's coast. 
When I shall sing a song of grace. 
Safe in my glorious hiding place. 

178a 7s. Rippon's Selec. 
Tempted^butjlying to Christ the refuge. 

1 JESUS ! lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows roll — 
While the tempest still is nigh 1 



I 
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Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past^ 
Safe into the bav^n guide ; 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah ! leave me uot alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help frqm thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With ihe shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

All in all in thee I find ! 
Raise the fallen, cheer t|ie faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ! 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness. 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sins ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart v 

Rise to all ctermtv. 
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179. C. M. Doddridge. 
All men commanded to repent. Acts xvii. 30. 

1 "REPENT !" the voice celestial cries, 

Nor longer dare delay: 
The wretch that scoms the mandate, dies, 
And meets a fiety day. 

2 No more the sovereign eye of God 

O'erlooks the crimes of m^ ; 
His heralds are despatched abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

3 Together in his presence bow. 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Embrace the blessed Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with bis grace. 

4 Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound, 

And call yon to his bar ; 
For mercy knows the appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 

■ 

5 Amazing love ! that yet will call, 

And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdu'd by goodness, fall 
Ana weep, and love, and praise. 
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ISO. C. M. Newton. 
There iht weary are at rest. Job lii. 17. 

1 COURAGE, my soul ! behold the prize 

The Saviour's love prbvides ; 
Eternal life beyond the skies, 
For all whom^here te guides. 

2 The wicked cease firom troubling there, 

The weary are at rest; 
Sorrow and sin, and pain and care, 
No more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart, 

With Satan now are join'd ; 
Each acts a too successful part, 
In harassing my loind* 

4 In conflict witb thisthr^efotd troop, 

How weary, Lord am I; 
Did not thy promise bear me up 
My soul must faint and die. 

5 But fighting in my Saviour's strength, 

Though mighty are my foes, 
I shall a conq'ror be at length. 
O'er all that can appose. 

5 Then why, my soul, complain or fear ? 

The crown of glory see ! 

The more I toil and suffer here, 

The sweeter rest will be. 

p 
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181« C. M. Cowper. 
Retirement, 

1 FAR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
j^:- From strife and tumult far ;, 

From scenes where Satan wages still, 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With pray'r and prsdse agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made, 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There if thy Spirit tou.ch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode ; 
Oh ! with what peace and joy and love. 
She communes with her God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine ; 
And (all harmonious liames in one) 
My SAVIOUR, thou art mine ! 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love, 

A boundl^^s, endless store ; 
Shall echo thro6gh the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

182. C. M. W. G^ . 



Spiritual riefuea in Christ. 

' " Not as the world giv«th, give I unto you." John xlv. 27. 

1 JESUS, how precious is thy name ! 
How lovely, dear and sweet ! 
Fain would I shout thine endless fame ; 
In thee all beauties meet. 
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2 Life, pardpD, peace, thou dost Ufefdw 
On sinners such as me : 
May I thy great salvation know, 
And all thy grandeur see ! 
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3 The undeserving and the vile, 

Of his rich grace partake; 
He views them with a lovely smile, 
For his own mercy's sake. 

4 In him is an exhaustless store 

Of grace, and strength and rest; 
That wretched sinilers, weak and poor, 
Can need to make them blest. 

5 Let heavy-laden sinners try ; 

O come to him for rest, 
And on his promises rely. 
Then you'll be truly best. 

183i ^* M. Cennick. 

1 WHEN, O dear Jesus, when shall I 

Behold thee all i erene ; 
Blest in perpetual Md^th-iday, 
Without a Veil bel#een? 

2 Assist me, while I wander here, 

Amidst a world of cares ; 
Incline my heart^o pray with \o\e. 
And then accept my pt^yets. 
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8 [Release my sool from ev^ry chaiu, 
No more belPs captive led ; 
And pardon a repenting thSXd, 
For whom the Saviour bled* 

4 Spare me, my God, O spare the 4oal 

That gives itself to thee; 

Take all that I possess below, 

And give thyself to me.] 

5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, , give, 

To be my guide and friend. 
To light my path to ceaseless joys, 
To Sabbaths without end. 



184« C^ M. Newton. 
Plan of Salvation. 

1 SALVATION! what arforiousplan; 
How suited to our need ! 
The grace that raises fallen man, 
Is wonderfiiji itoideed ! 
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2 'T was wisdom formM the vakt' design, 
^ To ransom us when lost ; 

And love's unfathonmiilemine 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict Justice, with approving look, 

The holy cov'nant seal'd ; 
, And truth and power undertook 
The whole should be fulfill'd. 
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4 Truth, wisdom, justice, pow'r aiid love, 

In all their glory shone ; 
When Jesus left the courts above, 
And died to save his own. 

5 (Truth, visdom, justice, power and love, 

Are equally display'd ; 
Now Jesus rei^s enthron'd above, 
Our advocate and head*)^ 

6 Now sin appears deserving death, 

Most hateful and abhorr'd; 
And yet the sinner lives by faith. 
And dares approach the Lord. 
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O visit mt with thy salvation. Ps^lm cvi. 4» 

1 WHAT a wicked wretch am I ! 

Vile and sinful are my ways ! 
Where for pardon shaH Iffyy 

But to thee, thou God of jj^rftce ! 
Guilty, wretched, vile, undone. 

Prostrate at thy feet I lie ; 
Save thrb' Jcfsus Christ thy Son, 

Save me, Lord, or else I die. 

2 Thr6' his blood, that orice was spilt. 

When hanging oil th' accursed tree ; 
Cleanse, O cleanse me ftota*\ft>j ^>3Mix, 
Savewy soul from imseTy.. 



1 
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Thro' his death, and burial too, 
May I daily die to sin^ 

Live a life divinely new, 
And enjoyiiig peace jyithini 

3 By bis rising into heaven, 

And bis interceding Jo ve. 
Haying all my sins forgiv'n^ . 

Guide me siife4o realms aJbove. 
There, with ^ttjods may I bless, 

And adore- wjiitiioly name ; 
Wear a crowii>o( righteousness, 

Giving glory to the Lamb. 



18Sa ^* ^' Rippou's Selec. 
By the grace of God^ I am, what faliL 1 Cor. xv, 8. 

1 GREAT God, 'tis from thy sovereign grace 
That all my blessings flow ; 
What'er I am, or dp possess^ 
I to thy mercy owe^ 

"2 'Tis this my powerful lusts control. 
And pardons all my sin 5 
Spreads life and comfort through my soul, 
And makes my nature clean. 

3 'Tis this upholds me whilst I live. 
Supports n;ie when I die; 
And hence ten thousand saints receive 
Tljcirnllj as well as I. 
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4 How full must be the springs, from whence 
Such various streams proceed I 
The ocean caonot but be rif:h^ 
From whicb so.many feed. 

187a ^» ^^- Miss Harrison. 
By grace art ye saved, £ph. ij. 8. 

1 NO more of works I vaioljr boast, 

Nor so employ my tongue; 
Jesus alone is all my trust, 
Free grace my only song. 

2 'Twas not in me to seek his face, 

Nor did I ask bis love, 
Till he, by his all-powerful grace. 
First drew my thoughts above. 

3 My free will chose the broader stream, 

That leads'to endless pain, 
I sail'd with pleasure there, till God 
InclinM me to refrain. 

4 He saw me helpless and undone, 

A rebel dai*k and blind. 
And led me to his blessed Son, 
A better way to find. 

5 By whose rich grace alone I stand. 

Kept by his mighty poNv^x^ 
Through which 1 truiteteViw^v^'V^^'^ 
Oa the celestial shore. 
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6 Then shall I leave all sin^s remains, 
And view his glorioas face, 
And sing in iQore exaked strains, 
The freedom of his grace. 

188b ^' M. Rippon's Selec. 
He^ipyui the salvatwn ofixod. Ps. xlri. 4. 

1 INDULGENT Ood ! to thee I raise 
My spirit fraagfat with joy and praise ; 
Grateful I bow before Uiy throne, 

My debt of mercy there to own, 

2 Rivers descending, Lord ! from thee, 
Perpetual glide to solace me: 
Their varied virtues to rehearse, 
Demands an everlasting verse. 

S And yet there is beyond the rest, 
One stream — the wic|est and the best — 
Sahatian i Lo, the purple flood 
Rolls rich with my Redeemer's blood ! 

4 I taste — delight succeeds to wo ; 
I bathe — ^no waters cleanse me so : 
Such joy and purity to share, 
I would remain enraptur'd there, 

a^Till death shall give tliis soul to know 
The.fulness sought in vain below ; 
The fulness of that boundless sea, 
Wbeace dow'd the river down to m«- 
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G My soul, witii such a scene ip view, 
Bids mortal joys a glad adieu ; 
Nor dreads a few chastising woes, 
Sent with such love-— so soon to close. 

189a ^« M. Gospel Melodies. 

'* How shall we escape, if toe neglect so ^eat salva- 

tion» Heb. 11. 5. 

1 THE trumpet of salvation sounds. 
In accents loud and clear ; 
While echo every strwi rebounds, ; 
Front nations far and near. 

^ The glorious promises it gives, 
Let no poor soul despise ; 
Who follows its pure precept, lives. 
And who neglects them, dies. 

3 Say, what can sinful hearts ej(pect, 

Who scorn the sacrifice ;^ 
So great salvation ^ho reject, 
When offer'd without price .'^ 

4 Dear Lord, thongh in my spirit weak, 

And trembling lest I stray. 
May I that one thing needful seek, 
That Hope of endless day. 

o All things beside are vain and frail, 
Like meteoi^s in the sky ; 
But thy sweet mercies never (kU^ 
- Thy g-Jories never die. 
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6 But Lord, in vain are my desires, 
Without ti^ guardian cai;e ; 
My anxious, Nng'ring, soul r^nires 
Thy grace to lead her there. 

190a L. M. Newton. 
The sea^^its calm of short cwUimumce, 

1 IF for a time the sdr be calm^ 

Serene and smooth the sea appears t 
And shows no danger to alarm 

The unexperienced landsman's fears. 

2r But if the tenq>est once arise, 

The fidthless water sweHs and raves ; 
Its billows, foaming to the skies, 

Disclose a thousand threat'ning graves, 

^ My untry'd heart thus seem'd to me 
^So little of myself I knew) 
Smooth as the calm unruffled sea^ 
But ah ! it proved as treach'rous too ! 

4 The peace of which I had a taste, 

When Jesus first his lovereveal'd; 
I fondly hop'd would always last, 
Because my foes were then conceal'd. 

5 But when 1 felt the tempter's pow'r, 

Rouse my corruptions from their sleep, 
I trembled at the stormy hour. 
And saw the horrors of \he deepv 
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6 Lord, save roe, or I sink, I prayM ; 
He beard and bid tbe tempest cease; 
The angry waves his word obeyed, 
And all my fears were hush'd to peace. 

191b 7s. Newton. 
Tht World compared to the ocean^ 
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1 SEE, the world for youth prepares 
Harlot like, her gaudy snares; 
Pleasures round her seem to wait, 
But 'tis all a painted cheat* 

2 So the calm, but faithless sea, ' ' 
(Lively emblem, world of thee) 

Tempts the landsman from the shore. 
Foreign regions to explore. 

3 But ere long the tempest raves, . , 
And he trembles at the waves : 
Wishes then he had been wise. 

But too late — he sinks and dies. 

4 Hapless thus, are they, vain world, 
Soon on rocks of ruin hurPd, 
Who admiring thee, untry'd, 
Court thy pleasure, wealth or pride, 

5 Such a shipwreck had been mine, 1 
Had not Jesus (name divine!) 

Sav'd me witb-a mighty hand, 
And restored my soul to Wad. 



1 92, 193 AMERICiiN SEAMXKS 

6 Now, with gmdtmie I raise 
Ebwie ae Hf toliitpimi6«;~ 
Now, my mh porsuitrare o*cr, 
I can mist llie wtMPid no note* 

XML C. M. Seaman^s Magazine. 
SflmenadkdwttoprtdsitAe Lwrd. 

1 YE fearless sMtaen, praise the liord; 

To JQU the<w*ork beloii^^ I 
For Godiovittoybahy hi8>orci^ : 
To radse yoor gosjpel 8^1^ ... 

2 Rejoice in his i<edceniing^toye, 

His wondrous mercy tdl, "^ 
* How Ch^st descended fh>tti above. 
To sav^ yoar sonb from helL 

3 Let ibe sweet pruses oThis name 

Resound from pole to pole ; 
To every shore bis grace procbdm, 
48 far aa billows volL 
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4 At evely time, in ityery place, : 
The gIdricMsdieme pursue; . 
And loM to praise bim face to face, 
In anuiems even new* . 

19$. S. M. Watts. 
Ocome, Uiussmgtmto the Lord. Ps. xcv. l. 

1 COME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of ^ory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, ^ 
The nniversd King* 
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2 He form'd the deep^ unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord ; 
We are bis works, and not our own ; 
He formM us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of his choice^ 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your hearts refuse 

The language of his grace. 
And hearts grow hard like stubborn Jiews^ 
That unbelieving race ; 

6 The Lord in vengeance drest, 

Will lift his hand and swear, 
^^ You that despise my promisM rest. 
Shall have no portion there.'' 

1941a L. M. Lend. S. Mag, 
Sailors coming to Christ, 

1 GLORY to God, the day's arrived, 
When wand'ring sailors shall be sav'd ! 
Glory, to God, the hour is come, 
To call poor ^ati\sh^d «9^oW>^^l^^- 
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2 Long strangers to themselves and God, 
They still pursued the downward road ; 
Now sov'reign mercy bids them stay, 
And guides them in the narrow way. 

3 To Zion weeping they return, 

And o'er their past transgressions mourn, 

Mourn for that Friend whose blood was spilt 

To wash away their load of guitt 

• 

4 Jesus, the deep now owns thy sway, . 
And ransom'd sailors hail the day ! ,. 
While they behold, like lightning^S bltze, 
The gospel spread wide o^r the seaii. 

5 Glory to thee, our gracious Lord, 
We joyful sing with one accord, 
That sailors, long a rebel race, 
Return to seek tlieir Father's face. 

195. C.M. 

Wriltcn in tbe Marineri' Ghureh, N. Y. by ** Boston Bard." 

Hope for Sailors. 

1 BLEST be the voice now heard afar, 

O'er the dark rolling sea, 
That whispers to the hardy tar, 
*' Sailor, there's hope for thee." 

2 Blest be that pure, that Christian love. 

That boundless charity. 
That bears tlie Olive, like the dove. 
Brave. [;eneroi\$ tar, to thee. 
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Blest be those lips, in accents mild, 

From sordid motives free^ 
That first procUimM to ocean^s child, 
Poor sailor, love to thee. 

4 Long hadst thou rode the foamy wave, 

From sin nor danger fr^e, 
Till mercy stretch'd her arm to save, 
To save, brave sailor, thee. 

5 God of the just! Oh! lend tliine ear, 

A blessing rich decree 
On those who spread these tidings dear; 
"Sailor, there's hope for thee." 

l^tfs C. M. Mariner's Mag. 
On hearing sinking in the Mariners'' Church, 

1 HOW sweet the songs of Zion sound 

When seamen tune their voice, 
In praise to him who reigns on high, 
And bids the world rejoice. 

2 These tongues, which once their God blas- 

pheme. 
Now sound his praises high ; 
For that sweet gospel, and its grace, 
Which brings a Saviour nigh. 

3 They sing, to tell how God has giv'a 

Deliverance from the storm. 
And brought them to their port in peace. 
By his almighty arm. 
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4 They sing', to tell of all the love 

Of hifti who died to save ; 
Who now in glory reigns above. 
To rescue from the girave. 

5 Sing on, dear seamen, sing and tell 

Of all EmmanuePs love ! 
And may you rise and sit on higb, 
And rei^ with him above. 
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*' The disciple who leaned on his hreaaU John Xj& £0. 

I 

J A SAILOR once whom Jesus lov'd, 
Lean'd on his breast and fed. 
While Christ the Lord, at sapper prov'd 
Himself the living bread* 

2 O honoured saint, O glorious place,. 

The bosom of ottr God, 
What can so much display his grace,. ' 
To those he bought with blood. 

3 But may a sailor poor and low. 

Weary of wandering here, 
May I, tho' vile, be favbur'd so, 
And dry up ev'ry tear ? 

4 And can'st thou, wilt thou, dearest Lord, 

Give my poor soul this rest. 
Shall I, when storms fulfil thy word, 
Repose upon thy breast ? 
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5 Then farewell home, and other charms, 
Your influence now shall cease, 
ReclinM in Christ my Saviour^s arms, 
I rest in endless pesrce. 

198. CM. Z . 



ChrisVs companiona in the garden, Matth. xxvi. 37. 

1 WHO were4be highly honoured three, 

Selected by the Lord, , h- 

To enter sad Gethsemane, 

When t^ngeance drew its sword? 

2 O geiM^e 1k>w riclr! how free ! that chose. 

Seamen of Galilee ; 
When Jesus sunk beneath our woes, 
In blood-rstain'd agony. 

3 May sailors for this haven steer. 

And see their Jesus there, 
Behold his bloody sweat, and hear 
His agonizing prayer. • 

4 Be then this port my chief delight, 

Till moored in heav'n above ; 
Weeping, I'll gaze upon the sight. 
And be dissolv'd in love. 

TL99m ^* M. Cowper. 
Setf-acpudntance. 

1 DEAR Lord ! accept a sinful heart, 
Which of itself complains ; 
And mourns, with much and frequent siaai f. 
TJie evil it contains, 

Q 2 
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2 The fiery seeds of anger lurk, 
Which often hurt my frame ; 
And ^ait but for the tempter's work, 
To fan them to a flame. 

{^ Legality holds out a bribe 
To purchase life from thee ; 
And discontent woald, fain prescribe^ 
How thou shah deal with me. 

4 While unbelief withstands thy grace. 

And puts the mercy by ; 
Presumption with a brpw of brass, '" 
Says, " give me or 1 die.^' 

5 How eager are my thoughts to roam 

In quest of what they love ! 
But ah ! when duty calls them home, 
How heavily they move ! 

6 O cleanse me iA a Saviour's blood, 

Transform me by thy pow'r. 
And make me thy belov'd abode. 
And let me rove no more. 

200. C. M. Kirkiiam. 
Self-denial, or bearing the cross, 

1 DIDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 
And bear the cross for me f 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 
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2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And jAake me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine, 
Nor l6ve nor roal grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame, 

And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory m thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit. 

And all my pow'rs resign ; 
Let wiklom point out what is /it, 
And Vl\ no more repine. 

201a L. M. Edmeston, 

The ship driven from her moorings, or " Christ a 
hiaing place from the wvndJ*^ Is. xxxii. 2. 

1 BENEATH a reef the ship was moor'd, 

The threatening tempest to endure ; 
Loud rag'd ihe storm, but all on board 
Fear'd Tiot,but deem'd their hold was sure. 

2 The storm increas'd, the cable gave; 

Strong was the force, and swift the shock ; 
The ship was driven along the wave, 
And dashM upon a hidden rock. 

* 

3 An earthly reifuge may deceive ; 

This has been often prov'd before ; 
But who in Christ did e'er believe^ 
And found that tru^t co\x\d ^xdi xvo xsv^^^* 
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4 Eternal refuge from despair ! 

This, well I know, could never be ; 
What storm could rage, and reach me there ? 
What power could drive my sonl from 
thee ? 

202L L. M. Rippon's Selection 
Expostulaiion. 

1 SINNER, O why so thoughtless grown f 

Why in such dreadful baste to die ; 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly ; 

2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 

Urg'd on by sin's fantastic dreams f 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate,- 
And force thy passage to the flames? 

3 Stay, sinner ! on the gospel plains, 

Behold the God of love unfold 
The wonders of his dying pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold. 

203* L* M. Rippon's Selection. 
I made haste, and delayed not. Ps. cxix. 60^ 

1 HASTEN, O sinner to be wise, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
The longer wisdom you despise, 
The harder is she to be won. 
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2 O hasten, mercy to implore^ 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear (hy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's stage be run. 

3 O hasten, sinner, io return^ 

And stay not for the morrow's siin, 
For fear thy lamp should fail to burn. 
Before the needful work is done. 

_ » 

4 O hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for the morrow^s sun ; 
For fear the curse should thee arrest, 
Before the morrow is begun. 

5 O Lord, do thou the sinner turn ! 

Now rouse him from his senseless state ! 
O let him not thy counsel spurn, 
Nor rue his fatal choice too late. 



204a ^^ M. Fawcett. 
Let the ttickedforsdkehisways, ifc. Is. Iv. 7. 

1 SINNERS, the voice of God regard ; 

'Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sovereign word, 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Like the rotigh sea that cannot rest, 

You live devoid of peace; 
A thousand stings within your breait^ 
Deprive jour souls of ease. 



I 
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3 Your way is dark, and leads to bell ; 

Why wHl you persevere f 
Can yo|| in endless torments dvrelL^ 
Shutnp in black despair ? " 

\ •*.■ ■ : ^ 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of sin and&ny go f -^ 

In pain you trayel all ycpr days, . / 
To reap iBuvif^rtal wo ! 

5 But he that turns to God sh^ live 

Thrpugh hU abounding grace : 
His mercy irill the guilt rorgive, 
Of those that seek his face, 

6 Bow to the sceptre of his word. 

Renouncing ev'ry sin ; 
V Submit to bun, your soverdgnLord, 

And learn his. will divine, '." ^ ^^■ 

7 Hif love exceeds your highest thoughts; 

He pail^ns like a God ; ^ 
He will forgive your numerous faults. 
Through a Redeemer's blo^od. 

205b ^* M. Beddoqie.- 

The trembling tinner, 

1 CLOUDS big with wrathhang o'er my head, 
And awful thunders roll, 
Terrific scenes before me spread. 
And fill my goilty soul. 
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, the slniiier's only hope, 
y saving power display, 
irmy sinking spirits up, 
d take my sins away. 

ess, forlorn, and in distress, 
eave the pensive sigh ; 
ou, dear Lord, my biding place, 
lile danger is so nigh. 

me thou my soul hast bought, 
th blood so rich and free, 
will relieve my anxious thought, 
d bind my heart to thee. 

20tfa "^s. Newton. 
SifCs deceit. 

when view'd by scripture light, 
orrid hateful sight; 
vhen seen in Satan^s glass, 
it wears a pleasing face, 

I the cross I view by faith, 
i madness, poison, death ; 
)t me not, 'tis all in vain, 
I ne^er can yield again. 

I for a while debarred, 
I he finds me off lay guard, 
his glass before ray eye%, 
ilv other thoughts anse . 
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4 What before excited fears, -« 
Rather pleasing now appears ; 

If a iBin^^it seems s6 smaAi 4^ 

Or, perhaps, no sin at all.^ 

5 Often tbns/throQgh sitt^fi deceit. 
Grief, and shame, jmfh^ I meet ; 
Like a fish, n^vaoiiPmn^k, 
Saw the bait,nMlit^nbt the book. 

6 Ob ! my Lord, what sbq^D I say ; 
How can I presume to pray ? 
Not a word have I to plead, 
Sins like mine, are black indeed ! 

7, Made by past experience wise, ^ 
Let me learn tby wojrd to prii^e ; 

^ ^ught by what Fve &lt before, 
Let me Satan^s glass abhor. 



r 
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a L. M. Cowper. 

•? ^ . _ . ■ 

'HaJhtd of sin, 

1 HOLY Lord Cod ! I love thy trath, 

Nor dare thy least commandment slight; 
Yet pierc'd by sin, the serpent's tooth, 
I mourn the anguish of the bite, 

2 But though the poison lurks within, 

Hope bids me still with patience wa)t ; 
Till death shall set me free from sin, 
Free from the only thing I hate. 
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3 Had I a throne above the rest, 

Where angels and archangels dwell ; 
One sin, unslain, within my breast, 

Would make that heav'n as clark as hell. 

4 The prisoner, sent to breathe fresh air, 

And blessM with liberty again, 
Would mouro were he^ondema'd to wear 
One link of all his ibtmer chain. 

5 But oh ! no foe invades the bliss. 

When glory crowns the Christianas head ; 
One view of Jesus^ as he is. 
Will strike all sin for ever dead. 

iflkOSa C. M. I Dr. S. Stennett. 
Indtvellmg sin lamented. 

1 WITH tears of anguish I lament, 

Here at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride .and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base, 

So false as n^ine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to ev'ry sin ! ^ 

3 My reason teDi me thy commands 

Are holy, just and true; 
Tells me whate'er my God demaud%^ 
Is his most righteous dv\e. 
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4 Reason I hear, her counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t^ obey. 
And harder yet to love. \ 

4 How lo%, dear Saviouf , shall I feel 

These strugglings in najf breast ? 

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 

And give my conscience rest ? 

. ' i. 
G Break, soy'reigh graci, O breiak the charm. 

And set the captive free: 

Reveal, Almighty God, thnie arm, 

And haste to rescue me. 

209. C. M. Watts. 
Complaining of spiritual sloth. 

1 MY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 

Awake my sluggish soul; 
Nothing hor half thy work to do, 
Yet nothisg^s half so dull. 

2 The little ants, for one poor grain. 

Labour, and tug, and strive. 
Yet we who have a heaven t' obtain, 
How negligent we live ! 

3 We, fbr whose sakes all aature stands, 

And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above. 
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a 

4 We, for whom God the Son came dowD> 

And laboured for our good. 
How careless to secure that crown^ 
He purchaft'd with his blood ! 

5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish stilly 

And never act our parts ? 
Come, holy dove, from th' heavenly hill,. 
And sit-and warm our hearts. 

G Then shall our aotive spirits move ; 
Upwards our sonls sliall rise : 
With hands of faith and wings of love, 
We'll fly and take the prize. 

m 

210. C. Mi* -'Newton. Alfcrc(L 
The sluggard. 

1 THE wishes that the sluggard frames, 

Will surely fruitless prove ; 
With folded arms he stands and dreams^ 
But has no heart to moye^ , ' 

2 No hardship he, or toil can bear, 

No difficulty brave ; 
He wastes his hours at home for fear 
Of dangers on the wave. 

3j'Tis'often thus, in soul concerns, . 
The gospel' sluggards see ; 
Who, if a wish would serve their tun);>> 
Might true believers be. 
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4 But when the Bible bids them watch, 

And seek, and strive, and pray, 
AtevVy ppor ei^cuse tliey catch, 
* And waste the passhig day. - , 

5 Dear Saviour ! let thy pow'r appear, 

The outward call to aid ; 
These drowsy souls can only bear 
*^ The voice that wakes the dead. 
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The song of Moses and the Lainh. Rev. xv. iii. 

1 AWAKE, and sing the song 

or Moses and the Laimb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour*s name. 

2 Sing of his dying love, 

Sing of his rising pow'r. 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For all whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues, 
Sing till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way. 

Ye ransom'd sinners sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day, 
In Christ ih' eternal King." 
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5 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
Ye blessed children, corne'j 
Soon i^ill he call you hence away, 
And take his pilgrims home. 



2X2la ^* ^* Rippon's Selection. 

The work of the Spirit represented^ the wind ; or^ 
sovereign saving grace, John iii. 8. 

1 THE blessed Spirit, like the wind, 

Blows when and where he please ; 
How happy are the men who feel 
The soul-enliv'ning breeze. 

2 He forms the carnal mind afresh, 

Subdues the pow'r of sin, 
Transforms the heart of stone to flesh,. 
And plants his grace within. 

2 He sheds abroad the Father's Ipve, 
Applied redeeming blood, 
Bids both our guilt and grief remove, 
And brings us near to God. 

4 Lord, fill each dead benighted soul 
With life, and light, and joy ; 
None can thy mighty pow'r control^ 
Thy glorious work destroy, 

H 9, 
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2X3a L* ^' Doddridge. 
TAe Spirits i$^fiuence compared to Uving ttater. 

1 BDESS'D Jesus, source of grace divine, 
What soul-refreshing streams are thine ! 
Oh, bring these healing waters nigh. 
Or we must droop, and fall, and die* 

2^ No traveller through desert lands, 

'Midst scorching suns, and burning sands, 
More needs the current to obtain, 
Or, to enjoy refreshing rain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing. 
Spring up, celestial fountsun, spring! 
To a redundant river flow, 
And cheer this thirsty land below. 
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4 May this blest torrent near my nde, 
Through all the desert gently glide ; 
Then, in Emmanuel's land above. 
Spread to a sea of joy and love ! 

JBA^La S* M. Rippon's Selec. 
Tlie Holy Spirit invoked. 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, come, 

With energy divine ; 
And on this poor benighted sou], 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 From tlie celestial hills, 

Life, light, and joy dispense ! « 
And may I daily, hourly feel 
Thy quick'ning influence. 



I 



I 



I 



HYMN B00IC« 215 

3 Melt, melt this frozen heart ; i 

Tins stubborn will subdue; 
Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

4 Mine will the profit be, 

But thiBe shall be the praise; 
And unto thee I will devote 
The remnant of my days. 

218a L* M. Hart. Altered 

Heaven and earth shall pass away, hut my word ahallnot 
pass away. Mattb. xxiv. 35. 

1 THE mooR and stars shall lose their lights 
The tun shall sink in endless night; 
Botklieav'n and earth shall pass away. 
The worfu of nature all decay ; 

2 But they thaft in the Lord confide, 
And shelter in his wounded side, 
Shall see the danger overpast, 
Stand ev'ry storm and live at last. 

3 What Christ has said, must he fnlfiU'd, 
On this firm rock believers build; 

His word shall stand, his truth pre^'aii, 
And not one jot or tittle fail. 

4 His word is this, (ye seamen he^c,} 

^< Believe on me, and banish fear : s 

But he that wffl pot me obey, 
Shall perish in tbe iMt ^te»X d.v] «^^ 
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2lX0a CM. Gospel Melodies. 
''Iti»I,befi^ afraid.^ Matth. xir. 27. 

1 LOST ID a storm of guilt, my soul! 

No pilot at the helm ; 
The mountain billows seem to roll, 
Prepared to overwhelm. 

2 In Vain I seek some friendly shore^ 

To save my shattered bark; ,- 
But rending tempests round me roar. 
Terrific, deep and .dark. ] 

3 Death glares in his most awful form^. 

Before my sinful heart, ;. " 

He rides upon the mingling storm^c,; 
And shsdkes his quivMng 4art! ^ . 

4 When sudden as the billows ride, - 

In robes of white array'd, 
A form appearM, and sweetjy cried — 
"TisI, be not afraid!" - 

5 Peace to my rescu'd soul he deign'd 

With matchless grace to give ; 
And bade me, tho' with guilt thus stain'dy 
Repent, believe and live. 

G 'Twas Jestts o'er the waters came, 
And savM me from despair ; 
That I in heaven might praise his name^ 
With rescu'd millions there. ^ 
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217. C. M. Newton. 
Thunder, 

1 WHEN a black overspreading cloud 

Has darkened all the air; 
And peals of thunder roaring loud, 
Proclaim the tempest near ; 

2 Then guilt and fear, the fruits of sin^ 

The sinner oft pursue ; 
A louder storm is heard within, 
And conscience thunders too. 

3 The law a fiery language speaks, 

His danger he perceives; 

Like Satan who his ruin seeks, 

He trembles and believes. 

4 But when the sky serene appears. 

And thunders roll no more ; 
He soon forgets his vows and fears,. 
Just as he did before. 

5 But whither shall the sinner flee, 

When nature's mighty frame, 
The ponderous earth, and air and sea,. 
Shall all dissolve in flame? 

6 Lord, let thy mercy find a way , 

To touch each stubborn hearty 
That they may never hear theeiBiayy 
" Ye cursed ones, deif«ie\.»* ^ 
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2lX8a . L* M« Cowper. 
TemjiMmi compared to m dorm, 

I T|IE billows swell, the winds are high, 
Cfduils overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are great, my strength is smaH. 

3 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, .' - 
And guide, and guard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 
Control the waves, say "Peace, be still." 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul stitl hangs her Eope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves Qie from despair. 

4 Dangers of ev^ry shape and name, 
Attend the followers/ of the Lambj 
Who leave the world's deceitful shorit. 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour throuirh the floods I seek>; 
Let neither winds nor stormy rain, 
Force back my shattered bark again. 

2 X9a C. M. Newton. 

The stortfi — temptation hushed. 

I 'TIS past — the dreadful stormy night 
Is gon^ Irith all its fears ! 
And nowl jee" returning light, . 
The Lord, my Sun, appears^ 
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2 Ah ! Lord, since thou didst hide thy face^ 

What has my soul endur'd? 
But now 'tis past, I feel thy grace, 
And all my wounds are cur'd. / 

3 Before corruption, guilt and fear^ 

My comforts blasted, fell ; 
And unbelief discover'd near, 
The dreadful depths of hell. 

4 But Jesus pity'd my distress, 

He heard my feeble cry ; 
Reveal'd his blood and righteousness, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

5 Lord, since them thus hast broke my bands, 

And set the captive free ; 
I would devote ray tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my all to thee. 

220. L. M. II. K. White. 

The Star of BetJUehem. 

1 WHEN marshall'd on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the sky; 
One star, alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the teaman^s wandering eye. 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode^ 

The storm was loud, the iSfj^t was dark^ : 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely;,i|0ow'd j 

The wind that tossed my*^(isx^w\\^\^^ 
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4 Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-strUck, I ceasM die tide to stem : 
When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, myall, 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm and dang^'s UirdU 
It led me to the port of peace ! 

6 Now safely moor'd — ^my perils o'er, 

m sing, first in night's diadem; 
For ever and for evermore, 

The star — the star of Bethlehem. 

[ 22Xa 7s. Newton. 

1 THO' the morn may be serene, . 
Not a threat'ning cloud be seen ; 
Who can undertake to sky 
'Twill be pleasant all the day ? 
TempfBsts suddenly ma^ ike, 
Darkness overspread the skies ! 
Lightnings flash, and thunders rqar,. 
Ere a short liv'd day is o'er. 

2 Often thus the child of grace, 
Enters on his Christian race ; 
Guilt and fear are overborne, 
'Tis with bam a summer's morni 
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Till dark clonds his sun Conceals, 
Till temptation's power he feels ; 
Then he trembles and looks pale, 
All his hopes and courage fail. 

Try'd believers too can say, 
In the course of one short day, 
Tho' the morning has been fair, 
Proved a golden hour of pray'r ; 
Sin and Satan long ere night, 
Have their comforts put to flight ^ 
Ah! what heartfelt peace and joy, . 
Unexpected storms destroy. 

Dearest Saviour, call us soon 
To thine high eternal noon ; 
Never there shall tempests rise 
To conceal thee from our eyes ; 
Satan shall no more deceive, 
We no mortf thy Spirit grieve^ 
But thro' cloudless, endless days, 
Sound to gdlden harps thy praise. 



C. M. Cowper. 

WEAK and irresolute is man ; 

The purpose of to-day 
Woven with pains into his plan,. 

To-morrow sendy away. 

S 
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2r The bow well bent, and smart- the spring, 
Vice seems already s^ain ; 
But passion rudely snaps the string, 
And it revives agaki. , « 

S Some foe to his upright intent. 
Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his assent, 
But pleasure wins ^ his heart. 

4 'Tis here the folly of the wise, 

Through all his art we view ; 
And, while his tongoe the charge denies,,. 
His conscience owns it true. 

5 Bound on a voyage of awful length, 

And dangers little known, 

A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

« 

6 But oars alone can ne'er prevail, 

To reach the distant coast, 
The breath of heaven must fill the sail, . 
Or all the toil is lost. 

« 
223« S* M. *Cowper. 

Dependeneti, 

1 TO keep the lamp aKve, 
With oil we fill the bowl; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the so\iL 
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2 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the living stream ; 
It is not at our own command^ 
But still deriv'd from him. 

3 Beware of Peter's word, 

Nor confidently say, 
^' I never mil deny thee, Lord,*^ 
But grant I never may. 

4 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak. 
Who trusted in his own. 

5 Retreat benca;! his wings, 

And in hisg' acti confide; 
This^ more exalts the King of Kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

6 In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from his throne; 
Whoever says, «*I want no more^" 
Confesses he has none. 

29t4» ^* M. Cowper» 

Submission to the wiU of God. 

1 O LORD, my best desires fulfil, 
And help me to resign. 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure noiiie. 
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2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

Whose love forbids my fears f 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes ^way my tears. 

3 No, let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize to thee ! 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me* 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through. 

Thou art engagM to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want* 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 
^ Shall I resist them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crush'd before the moth ! 

G^ But ah { my inward spirit cries, 
Still bu)d me to thy swfiy ; 
Else the next cloud that vei|i my skies, 
Drives all these thougb(B «way« 

225* L- M. Dr. S. Stennett. 

The lA>rd God, a Sun, Ps. Ixxxiv. 11. 

I GREAT God ! amid the darksome night. 
Thy glories dart upon my right, 
While, wrapt in wonder, I behold 
The silver moon and stars of gold. 
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2 But when I see the sun arise, 
And pour his glories o'er the skies, 
In more stupendous forms I \iewy 
Thy greatness and thy goodnest too» 

3 In evVy work thy hands have made, 
Thy pow'r and wisdom are display'd : 
But O! what glories all divine 

In my incarnate Saviour shine I 

4 He is my Sun : beneath his wings 
My soul securely sits and sings ; 
And there enjoys, like those above, 
The balmy influence of thy love. 

5 Oh, may the vital strength and heat, 
His cheering beams communicate, 
Enable me my course to run, 
With the same vigour as the sun« 



, CM. Wesley. 

, ' Smuhine etUretUtd, 

1 ETERNAL sua^of righteousness. 

Display thy beams divine ; 
And cause the glory of thy face, 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Light in thy lipjM} O may I see, 

Thy grace^ and mercy prove, 
Reviv'd and cheer'd, and blest hy llv^^> 
The (Bod of pardoii\n|^\oN<^. 

s a 



^7 AMEBI^AN BSAUAnIs / 

r 

3 Lift- up thy comUsoHmce aecene^ <«: .. 
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And let thy bappy^cjiild 
Behold, iffifhrat A, cloodiietw^ip^ ^'. 
Theqt#imdrpcmicaM, ^ ' :.( 

4 That jdlHConinrisiog peace bestW, 
Obd me, Hbmiigli fpnice fargiv'n, 
Tlie joys ofiiofiBess beifeow. 
And theiiliie|oy8 oflieav'n. 

, • 'j • ■ 
9liKffk <C. M. Cawper. , 

1 HOW blest thy creature is, O God, 

When with a single eye. 
He views the luslre of^thy word, 
The dayspring from onbligh. 

2 ,^hrough all the storms that veil the skicts, 

~ And frown on earthly things^ 
The sun of righteousness he eyer, 
With healiog in iu$ wings., . 

3 The sold a dsearv provipce once, 

Of Satan's dadk^omainj 
Feels a new empire fornuM within, 
And owns a heavenly reign^ 

4 The glorious orb, whoso^(||dfi||^ beams 

The fruitful year controT, ' 
Since £rst obe£ent to thy word, 
Jf e started from the goal, 
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o Has cheer'd the nations with tlie jovs 
His orient beams impart; 
But, Jesus, 'tis thy light alone, 
Can shine upon the heart. 



8. 8. 8. Kippis\ 
Thanks giving for national prosperity, 

1 How rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring: 

The extended trade, the fruitful skies. 
The treasures liberty bestows ; 
The eternal joys the gospel shows, 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display : 
Religion teaches us to raise, 
< Jur voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way, 

J With grateful hearts and joyful tongues, 
To God we rs^se united songs ; 

Here stiU may God in mercy reign : 
Crown our ju«t counsels with success, 
And peace and joy our borders bless, 

Apd dll oyr sacred righu m^^xiSl^'G^^ 
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2d9a ^- ^^* Newton. 
What shall I render? Ps. cxvi. 12—13. 

rOR mercies, countless as the.ssinds^ 

Which daily 1 receive 
From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands, 
My sou], what can'st thou givef 

Alas ! from such a heart as mine. 
What can I bring him forth j 

My best is stain?d, and dy'd with sin, 
My all is notbmg worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment 111 make*, 

^ For all he has bestow'd ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best returns for one like me. 

So wretched and so poor ; 

Is fi-om hii :gift8 to draw a plea, 

And ask liiiD still for more. 

5 I cannot serve him as I ought, 

No works have I to boast ! 
Yet would I glory in the thought. 
That I shall owe him most. 

230. C. M. Watts. 

Thanhs for delivermux. 

1 WHAT shall I render to my<3rod 
For all his kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit thine abode, 
Mv songs address \hy tVvxowf^. 
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2 Among the saints that fill thine house, 

My ofPrings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 

Thou ever-blessed God ! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood I 

4 How happy all thy servants are ! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care^. 
Lord, I devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine. 

Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain^ 
And bound me with thy love. 

Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 

231a L. M. Watts' Sermons. 
Thing* of goodreportf or choosing the company oftherighteaus^ 

1 IS it a thing of good report. 

To squander life and time away ? 
To cut the hour^ of duty short, 

While toys and fo\\\es vi^'sX^ >Js\a ^^a^ "- 
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2 Doth this become the Qhristian name/ '•^ 
To venture near the'tempfer*s door^ 
To sort with men of evil fame', 
. ^d yet presiime to jstftmf sect^ ? 

^ 4iBJ ^y ^^'^ sufficient gmrd, 
'y^hilltf expose inysom -to shame? 
Can l)ie short joys of sin reward 
The lastingweiysh of my name f 

4 O may it be'iMpmstgnt c1ioicM|f 
.go walk iiWl^ of gra»s bdow, 
Ttfiti arrive where heayiraly jOys, 
And never fading hcfllonra grow. 

L. M. Cowpif. ^ 
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Mf wathMTstethJbr Ood, Ps'.xUi 2, 

1 l^jPimiST>^^iM not as^ 

The vatn'a«i|tt|^^f eanh to slhiref 
Thy wounds,'iQ|manne^ all forbid . 
That I sti^ould'seek my pleasure there.' 

2 It was the sight :of thy dear cross, 

First weattM. jttj:Wul from earthly Uiiogs) 
' And taught me to esteem as dross, 

The mirth of fools and pomp of kings. 

3 I want that grace, that springs from thee^ 

That quickens all things where it flows, 
- And makes a wretched thorn like me, 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 
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4 Dear fountain of delight unknown 2 

No longer sink below the brim ; 
But overflow, and pour me down, 
A living and life-giving stream I 

5 For sure of all the plants that share 

The notice of my Father's eye; 
None proves less grateful to his care, ' 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

233. C. M. Watts. 

God Uie Thunderer; or, the last Judgment and UeU. 
Mude ill a great storm of tlmnder, Auf . 1697. 

1 SING to the liord,' ye heav'nly hosts ; 

And thou, O earth, adore: 
Let death and hell, tlirough ail their coasts 
Stand trembling at his power. 

2 His sounding chariot shakes tlie sky ; 

He makes the clouds his throne; 
There all his stores of lightning lie, 
Till vengeance dart them down. 

3 His nostrils breathe out fiery streams, 

And from his awful tongue 
A sov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roars along. 

4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day, 

When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea, 
A^d flin^ his wrath ubxo^^. - 



I mm 
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5 What shftll the wretch, the sinner dof . 

He once defied the Lord ! 
But he shall dread the Thund'rer now. 
And smk beneath his word. 

6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll^ 

To blast the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked soul, 
In one eternal storm. 



L. M. W. R- 



s . 



ReJUiiHmM en a thunder storm. 

1 WHEN lightnings flash anti thunders roar^ 

And storms and tempests rend the sky } 
The smner dreads the Thunderer's pow*r, 
And fears some awful vengeance nigh. 

2 If now he calls his sins to mind, 

And conscience stares him in the face, 
His trembling soul is half inclined, 
To own his need of pard'ning grace. 

3 But when the burning blaze is o'er, . 

And the tremeadous tempests cease, 
The thund'ring voice he fears no morej 
Hush'd with the boist'rous storm to peace. 

4 Lord, I would fear thee while 'tis calm, 

And the horizon bright and clear. 
When no dark clouds portend a storm, 
Nor one apparent danger near. 



r ^ 
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5 In life's most calm and blissful liouri 

A precious Jesus FU embrace ; 
Hu name, his truth, his pow'r adore; 
When least I seem to need his grace. 

6 Thy love be my supreme desire, 

Long as I draw my vital breath; 

Tlien will my God himself be near. 

In the devouring storm of death. 

235. S. M. Tract Mag. 

*^ J\Iy times are in thy hand " Ps. xxxi. 15. 

1 " My times are in thy hand,'' 

Aly God I wish them there; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave, 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 " My times are in thy hand,'' 

Whatever they may be. 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 
As best may seem to thee. 

\ " My times are in thy hand," 
Why should 1 doubt or fear } 
My father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

" My tioHMB are in thy hand," 

Jesus^ the crupified ; 
The hand my ciruel sins had pierc'd, 

Is now my gUard and gdide. 

T 
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6 ^<My 4i0ie& are In thy band," 

Jesus my Advocate ; ^ 

tjfor shall thy hand be*stretchM in vain. 

For me to supplicate, > 

» 

6 '<My Umes are in thy hand," 
Pll always trust in l^ee ; 
And, after d^th at Ay right hand 
I shsdl for ever be. 

S30^ C. M. New Selec. 
TiMiaHm. JohnzrL 33. 

1 YE that would after Jesus press,,.. 

Should fix this firm and sure ^^""V^ .: . 
Hiat tribulation, more or less, 
lou must a^id shall endure. 

2 From this there can be none exempt ; 
^ ' 'Tis God^s own wise decree ; 

Satan the weakest saint will tempt, 
Nor is the strongest free. 

3 The world opposes from without, 

Aild unb'eUef within : 
We fear, we fabt, we grieve, we doubt $ 
And feel tlie load of sin. 

4 Glad frames too often lift us up y 

And then how proud we grow I 
TjU sad desertion makes us droop, 
And down we sink as low. 



HYMN BOOK* 237 

5 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares^ 
To catch the wandering heart ; 
And seldom di) we see the snares^ 
Before we feel the smart. 

C But let not all this terrify, 
Pursue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord with steadfast ey^ 
And fight with hell by faith. 

7 Though we are feeble, Christ is strong ; 
His promises are true ; 
We shall be conq'rors ^\\ ere lon^, 
And more than conq'rors too. 

237a L. M. NewtoD. 

Trust in God. ^ 

1 THAT man no guards or weapons need^, 

Whose heart the blood of Jesus knows ; 
But safe may pass, if duty leads, ^ 
Thro' burning sands or mountain snows. 

2 ReleasM from guilt, he feels no fear ;' 

Redemption is his shield and towV j 
He sees hiis Sayiour always near, 
To help in ev'ry trying hour. 

3 Though I am weak and Satan strong. 

And often to assault me tries ; 
When Jesus is my shield and socl^^ 
Abashed the wo\f he(oi:%>cie V\e%^ 
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4 His love poj^ses^iigi I am blegt. 

Secure «rbatever cfaaoge m^iy come ; 
Whether I g» to east, or westi* 
With him I still shall be ait borne. 

5 If plac'd beneath the northern po||e» . 

Though winter reigns with rigicnir there : 
His gracions beams would cheer my soul, 
And make a spring throughout the year. 

6 Or if th^ desk's supburnt soil^ 

My loAely dwellifig e'er ^ould prove; 
His presence would support my toil, 
Whose smilf is life, whose voice is love* 

SI39a ..lis. Newton. 

1 BEGrONE unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear. . 

By prayer let me wrestle, uid he will perform, 
With Christ in the Vessel, I smile at the 
stcnrm. 

• 

2 Though dark be my way, since he is my 

guide, ' 

'Tis mine to obey, 'tis his to provide ; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all 

fail, 
The word he has spoken, shall surely prevail. 

3 His love in tinie past forbids me to think, 
Hel) leave me at last in trouble to stnk; 
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ilacli sweet Ebenezer I have in review, 
]!onfirras his good pleasure to help me quite 
through. 

[ Determin'd to save» he watch'd o'er my path, 
Vhen Satan's blind slave I sported with death; 
Lnd can lie have taught me to trust in his 

name, 
Lnd thus far have brought me, to put me tb 

shame? 

• Why should I complain of want or disti^ess, 
temptation or painf He tdd me do less: 
?he heirs of salvation, I knoir from his word, 
Through much tribulatioD, must follow t)leir 
Lord. 

How bitter that cup, no heart can cdnceive, 
IThich be drank quite up, that simMrs might 

live! 
[is way was much rougher, and darker than 

mine; 
^id Jesus thus suffer, and shaU I repine } 

Since all that I meet, shall work for my 

good, 
'he bitter is sweet, the med'cine is food ; 
hough painful at present) 'twill cease before 

long, 
ndthen^ CNb! how pk^^auX^^ couogfiftTO^ 



*.< 
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S39. . 148t|i. DeGourcy. 

The Christiari's sphitiud vtuffage, * 

1 JESUS, at thy €K>mraaifd 
* I laufiiSefa into the deep. 
And leave my native land, 

Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For thee I w#uld .tba w^rld resign, 
And sail to heav'n with thee and thine. 

2 Thou arf ni^r Pilot vl^ise ; ' 

My soiiNlBMAL^iilirm defies, v 
Wbilf I ha-^ ^ch a Lord! 
I trust thy faithfulness and pow'r, 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocks and quicksands deep,- 

Through all my passage lie ; 
1r^ Clirist will saJely keep, 

And guide me with his eye : 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boist'roas storm outride. 

4 By faith I see the land, 

. The port of endless rest; 
My soul thy sails expand, 

And fly to Jesus* bteasO. 
amy 1 reach tVie laeoveuVj ^we, 
ere winds and waves AUvtes^ wo mw^. 



t^. 
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5 Whene'er becalm'd I Be, 

And storms forbeir to toss ; 
Be t^ouy dear Lord! still ojigh, 

Lest I should suffer loss ! ^^, 
For more the treach'rous.cidnit dread 
Than billows bursting o^er my tead. 

6 Come, Holy Ghost, and blow 

A prosp'rous gale of grace, 
Waft me from all below, 

To heay'n my destin'd plaoak 
Then in fulf'.sail, my port I'B fihof^ 
And leave the world and sib DCifciiid. 

240. C. M. R.L- 



^r 



Voyage (o Canaan. Gen. A 5» 

1 BI^EST are the happy souls who prove 

The gift of saving grace ; 
They triumph in redeeming love, 
While onward still they press. 

2 Thro' aid divine they've chose the course, 

That leads to Canaan's shore, 
Where love and joy for ever flow, 
And fears distress no more. 

3 What tho' their passage here below 

Is full of grief and pain, ^ 
To Zion's holy moutiX tiJloft^ ^<;5n s. 
With Jesus^bere to tex^xu 
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* 
•* •■ ** • 

4 His promist ever, is the same; 

He is a God of lotte ; ^' 
And they shall shortly praise Us na« 
Id Salefli^|£9iirts above. 

5 O luinpy fot^t 9fho thus are kept - 

By bis 4ifada(ity pow'r ! 
Tbey safely wfll Im landed there, « 
On heaven^ eternal siyiiie. 



5 



V* 






■.^■ 



ill. C. Bt. Newtqi. 



t:- 



E'r. 



1 IF Paul iiiPjniili>igjiJc.OMrt must standi 

He nieed not Ari^he sea; 
Secuif d Aodi harm on ev'ry hand 
By the divine decree. 

2 Although the ship in which he saiFd, 

By dreadful storms was tost; 
The promise over all prevailed, , 
And not a life was lost. 

3 Jesus! the God whom Paul ador*d, 

Who saves in time of need ; 
Was then confessed by all on board, 
A present help indeed ! 

4 Believers thus are toss'd about, 

On life's tempestuous main ; 
But grace assures beyond a doubt, 
They shall their port attam. 
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5 They must, tbey shall one diay appear 

Before their Saviour's throne; . 
The storms they meet with by the way, 
But make his power known. 

6 Their passage lies acros»tbf^ brink 

Of many a threatening wave ; 
The world expects to see them sink, 
But Jesus lives to sav6* 

7 Lord, tho' we are but leeble worms. 

Yet since thy word is past, 
We'll venture throiigh a tha^and stormy 
To see thy face at last, ' ' 



242a 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6. N^tpir^ 

Wtaming, 

1 STOP, poor sinner, stop and thinks 

Before you farther go ! 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wo? 
Once again, I charge you stop ! 

For, unless you warning take^ 
Ere you are aware, you'll drop 

Into the burning lake ! 

2 Say, have you an arm like GodjB 

That you wiU kii oppose } 
Fear you not that iron rod, 
With which he breaks Vus foe&^* 
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Cao you stand in that drctad day, 
Wh^n he judgment shall proclaim. 

And the earth shall nielt away 
Like wax before the flame? 

3 Pale-fac'd d^afh will quickly come,. 

To drag you to his bar; 
Then to hear your awful doom, 

Will fill you with despair : 
All your sins' will round you crowd, 

Sins of a bloodrtrimson dye ;' .. 
Each for vengeance cj^ving loud,. 

And whatioui you reply? 

4 But as yet there is a hope. 

You may His mercy km^w ; 
Tliongh his arm is lifted up, 

He still forbears the blow : 
'Twas for sinners Jesus dy'd, . 

Sinners he invites to come; 
None who come shall be deny'd, ' 
. He savs, " There still is room*'' 



2HI3. L. M. Barbkuld. 

The Chri^Han warfare, 

1 AWAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee rise 
}n long array, a numerous host; 
Awake mv sonl or thou art lost. 
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2 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part, 

But mosti the traitor iq thy heart. 

4 Come then, my soul ! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield; 
Put on thy armour from above 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 

5 The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell \ 
The man of Calvary triumph'd here; 
Why should his faithful followers fear. 

244L C. M. Watts' Lyrics. 
« Tht comparison and comptaint. 

1 INFINITE power, eternal Lord, 

How sovereign is thy hand ! 
All nature rose t' obey thy word, 
And moves at thy Command. 

2 With steady course thy shining sun, 

Keeps his appointed way : 
And all the hours obedient run, 
The circles of the dav. 



3 But ah ! how wide my spirit fliei 

And wanders from her God ! 

My soul forgets the heavenlj' pri 

And treads the downward roa 

4 Great God, create m; son] anew 

Conform my bean to thine, 

Melt down my mH, and let it do 

And take the monld divine. 

5 Then shall my feet no more dep: 

Nor Wandering senses rove ; 

Devotion shall be all my heart. 

And all my passions tore. 

245. CM. Watts' Ly, 

J ttng lo ertaHitgvitdvm. 

1 ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we I 

Thee the creation sings ! 

With thy lov'd name, rocks hills 

And heaven's high palace rin^ 

3 Thy hand how wide it spread tfa 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting'd with the blue of beav'niy 
^d starr'd with sparkling go] 

3 Thy glories blaze all nature rou: 
And strike the gazing sight, 
Through skies and seas, and sol 
Wiih terror and delight. 
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4 Infinite strength and equal skill, 

Shine through the world abroad, 
Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God. 

5 But still the wonders of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus' face^ 
We see, adore, and love. 



CM. Newton. 

WaUkftg at Wisdom's gates, Prov. yiii. 34,35. 

1 ENSNAR'D too long my heart has been, 
In folly's burtfel ways ; 
Ah ! may Lnow, s^ length, bc^^n 
To hear wtiat wisdom says! 

3 'Tis Jesus, from the mercy-seat, 
Invites me to his rest ; 
He calls peor sinners to his feet,> 
Tot make them truly blest. / 

3 Approach my soul to. wisdom's gate, 

While it is call'd to-day ; 
No one that watches there and waits, 
Shall e'^er be tumM away. 

4 He will not let me seek in va]n. 

For all i«ba txusthifi word^ 
Shall everlasting life obtain, ^ 

And favour from the LotA. 



6 Lord, I have h.atea thee too long, 
And darM thee to thy face; 
I've done my soul exceeding wrong, 
In slighting all thy grace. 

6 Now I would break my league \nih d 
And live to thee alone ; 
O let thy Spirit's seal of faith, 
Secure me for thine own. ^ 



347, L. M. Ap. RjppoD's Sel 

Tht tare afOit aaulthtont tkbtgiutdfiit. Lake 

1 WHV will you lavish out your jwari 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares f 
While in this various range of though 

-> The one thing needful is forgot ? 

2 Why will ye chase the fleeting wind i 
And famish an immortal mind ; 
While angels with regret look down, 
To see you spurn a hefcvenly crown 

3 Th' eternal God calls from above, 
And Jesus pleads his bleeding love ; 
Awaken'd conscience gives you pair 
And shall they join their pleas in va 

4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which you now pursue 
Not so shall heav'n and hell appear, 
When (Jie decisive hour is near. 



r 
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5 Almighty God, thy pow'r impart, 
To fix convictions on the heart ; 
Thy pow'r unveils the blindest eyes, 
And makes the haughtiest scorner ^ 

24L8a ^* ^* Rippon's Selectioi 

The whole toorld no compensation for the loss of thi 

Mark viU. 36. 

1 LORD, shall we part with gold for di 

With solid good for show ? 
Outlive our bliss, and mourn our loss 
In everlasting wo ? 

2 Let us not lose the living God, 

For one short dream of joy ; 
With fond en^brace cling to a clod, 
And fling all heav'n away. 

3 Vain world thy weak attempts forbear; 

We all thy charms defy ; 
And rate our precious souls too dear, 
For all thy wealth to boy. 

249a L. M. (1st part) A. Z . 

FareweU to the world, 

I VAIN world withdraw thy glitt'ring snar 
Nor longer tempt my eyes or ears ; 
Thy boasted joys are base and vain, 
A prelude to eternal pain. ^ 

3 Thy pleasures cannot bless my mind ; 
Thy gifb ajjp not enough refin'd ; 
My spirit wants superior good^ 
Which only can be fownA. \w ^ioi^? 
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3 I bid thee, once for all, adieu ; 
Sublimer pleasures! pursue, 
iVhich everlastingly arise; 

On which I feast my longing eyes. 

4 Pleasures which time can ne'er destroy^ 
Nor in th' enjoy ment ever cloy ; 

But endless years abide the same, 
For Jesus feeds the sacred flame. 

%t Jesus, display thy heavenly charms, 
And take me to thy loving arms; 
O may my soul thy beauties see, 
And be completely blest in thee. . 

249. L. M. (2d part) Watts. 
Pmiing wUk earrud joys, 

1 I SEND the joys of earth away : 

Away ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me along 

Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And whilst 1 listened to your song, 

Your streams had e'en convey'd me there. 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 

That warn'd me of that dark abyss. 
That drew me from those treach'rous seas, 
And bid me seek superior bliss. 
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4 Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes : 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

5 There from the bosom of my God 

Oceans of endless pleasures roll; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 



250. C. M. Z- 



Jl lost world. 2 Pet. ii. 5. 

1 A SHIPWRECK'D world bestrew theshores 
Of vast eternity, 
While Sinai's thund'ring tempest roars, 
Man's endless destiny. 

2 Wreck'd in the storm which sin had raised, 

The whole creation grorftas, 
While fiery hills their lightnings blaze, 
'Mid nature's dying moans. 

3 But grace — what wonders grace has done! 

Sinners be not afraid ; 
God lov'd the world, and gave his Son, 
And Christ the storm allay'd. ' 

4 The rage of heav'n and hell he bore. 

And died a world to save, 
Triumphant reached yon\A\%%^\A ^ox^^ 
Nor /eft an angry wave^ 



J 
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• * 

5 Here's refuge from th^ stormy blasts' 
^ Chrisi let seam^steer ; ^ ' 
On him be my soul's anchor cast, ' 
Millions have harboar'd here. 



Wr^ek tifnahKn. Is. ztiv. 18—20. 

. rHOW great, how terrible that God 
Who shakes creation with his nod ? 
He frowns — earth, sea, all nature's frame 
Sink in one universal flame. 

2 Where now, O where shall sinners seek 
For shelter in the general wreck? 
Shall falling rocks be o'er them thrown? 
See rocks, like snow, dissolving down ! 

S In vain fonnercy now they cry ; 
Intakes dREiquid fire they lie; ' • 
There on the flaming billows tost. 
For ever — O ! for ever lost. 

4 But saints, undaunted and. serene, 
Your eyes shall view the dreadful scene ; 
Your Saviour lives, though worlds expire. 
And earth and skies dissolve in fire. 

5 Jesus, the helpless creature's friend, 
To thee my all I dare commend; 
Thou cans't preserve my feeble soul, 
fVhen Jrghtnings blaze from ipoVe lo^o\^.. 
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f 

252. C. M. Newt6n. 

1 WE seek a rest beyond the skies, 

In everlasting day ; 
Through floods and flames the passage lies, 
But Jesus guards the way. 

2 The swelling flood, and raging flame, 

Hear and obey his word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name, 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 



253. C. M. W. G- 



Affections set ,on high. Colossians iiL 1—4. 

1 BORN from above, the soul aspires 

To realms of endless dayj 
His noblest passions and (Je^tres 
On earth disdain to stay. 

2 He lives above whilst here below; 

In Christ his life is hid; 
And endless pleasure he shall know, 
For Jesus so hath said. 

3 At last with Christ he shal} appear, 

And be with glory crown'd : 
Nor death, pqr hell, he xke^ ywA.^^^ •» 
Whilst he in CV\mt la fowtvA. 
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254. L. M. , Watts. 
Jit dismission, 

CSS'D be die Father and his love, 
To whose celestial source we owe 
fif^ of endless joys abov^, 
And rills of comfort here below. 

lory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls, 
i precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

We give the sacred Spirit praise, 

Whofa our hearts of sin and wo, 
31 akes living springs of grace arise. 
And into boundless glory flow. 

^ Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 
That sea of life, and love unknown. 
Without aiiottom or a shore. 

2S5. L. M. H.K. White. 

M parting, 

i CHRISTIAN brethren ! ere we part, 
Joinewry voic^g^ every heart; 
One coleikin hymn|;|b God we raise. 
One flbal song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians, we here laay meet no more, 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 
And there, released from toil and pain, 
^Brethren, we shall meet aetww. 
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3 Now to God, the Three in One, 
Be eternal glory done ; 
Raise, ye saints, the sound again, 
Ye nations, join the loud Amen. 



2SSb L. M . Rippon's Selec. 
JipropUieu^ gale longed fvr, 

1 AT anchor laid, remote from home. 
Toiling, I cry, '' Sweet Spirit, come ! 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails and speed my way ! 

2 Fain would I mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can only spread my sail ; 

Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious gale*^' 

« 

257b C. M. Miss Harrison. 

1 TO Him that brought salvation nigh, 

Let praise incessant rise ; ;. . ;^. 
Raise, saints, your hallelujahs bi^i 
Above the loft3' skiet, ; 

2 Praise God, from whence your comforts AoWi 

Sing your Redeeippr's love; 
Praise the eternal Spirit too. 
Who taught you from ^o\^» 
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2S8b S* M. Miss Harrison. 

1 SALVATION'S work is done, 

The law is all obey'd j 
To God the Father— God the Son 
Be endless honours paid. 

2 All glory to his name, 

Who hung upon the tree ; 
Let the whole earth repeat the same, 
He bled aud died for me. 

2S9b 7s. Rippon's Selec. 

Pleasures of Religion, 

1 'TIS religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
'Tis religion must supply 

Solid comfort when we die. 

2 After d^ath its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity ! 

Be the living God my friend, 
Tlien my bliss shall never end. 

• '^60. L. M. Watts. 

Baptitm, Matth. zxxviii. 19. Acts ii. 38. 

'TWAS the commission of our Lord, 

" Go teach the nations, and baptize. '^ 
The nations have receiv'd the word. 
Since he ascended to the skies. 
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2 He sits upon the eternal hills, 

With, grace and pardon in his hands. 
And sends his cov'nant with the seals, 
To bless the distant Christian lands. 

3 " Repent^ and be baptiz'd,'' he saith, 

" For the remission of your sins ; 
And thus our sense assists our faitb^ 
And shows us what his Gospel means. 

4 Our souls he washes in his blood. 

As water makes the body clean ; 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Descends like purifying rain. 

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee, 

And seal our cov'nant with the Lord; 
O may the great eternal Three 
In heaven our solemn vows record ! 



261. L. M. Watts. 
Bdievtrs buried wUh Christ in BapHsm, Rom. vi. 3, &c. 

1 DO we not know that solemn word, 
That we are bury'd with die Lord; 
Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our n^f 

S Our souls receive diviner breath, 

Rais'd from corruption, guHt, and death ; 
So from the grave did Christ arl%^^ 
And Yives to God above tih^ ^VXe^* 
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3 No more let 819 or Satan reign 
Over our morul flesh again ; 
The various Ituts we sery'd bfifore, 
Shall have dominion now no mofft. 

JIIIBa ^* ^* Rippon's Seiec. 

1 « GO teach the nations andbaptite/' 
Aloud the asc^didg Jesus cries : 
Hib glad apostles took the word, 

An4 round the; nations preached thdr L6rd. 

2 Commission^ thus, by Zion^s King, 
We to his holy layerbring 

- These happy converts, who have known 
And trusted ip his grac^ alone. 

3 Lord, in thy bouse they seek thy face, , 
O bless them with peculiar grace : 
Refresh their souls with love divin^^ 

Let beams of glory round them shine. 

2l69m C. Rf. James Newton. 

1 "PROCLAIM,'* saith Christ, «my won- 

d'rousgraqe 
To all' the sons of men ; 
He that believes, and is baptizM, 
Salvation shall obtain."' 

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those 

Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day have publicly declaFd, 
. That Jesus is their i40rd. \ 
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3 With cheerful feet may they advance. 
And run the Christian race ; 
And through the troubles of the way^ 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

264. C. M. Doddridge. 
w9 practical improvement of Baptism, Col. tiL i. 

1 ATTEND, ye children of your God ^ 

Ye heirs of glory hear ; 
For accents so divine as these, 
Might ch^m the dullest ear. 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ, your Lord, ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend oh high. 

3 There by his Father^s side he sits, 

Enthron'd divinely fair ; 
Yet owns himself ^your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 

4 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love; 
Above your choicest treasure lies. 
And be your hearts above'. 

5 But earth and sin will drag us down. 

When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send thy strong attractive pow'r 
To raise ^nd fix us high« ^ 
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209. C. S^ Watts. 
Foitib ustiHei hy Mmuiimr^m^hingf J^imt^ emit the Lari^^ 

1 MY Saviour God, my Sov^reigD Prince, 
Reigns (ar above the skies ; 
But brings lus graces down to sense, 
And Mps my &ith to rise. 

i My eyes«nd ears shall bless his name, 

They read and hear hiis word : 
. My touch and taste shall do the same^ 
When they receive the Lord. 

3 jj^i^dsmal water is designed ^ 

' To seal his cleansing grace, 
While at his feast of bread and wine, 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 

Can make my flesH so clean. 
As by his Spirit and his blood. 
He'll wasn my soul from sin. 

5 Not ehcHcest meats or notblest wines 

So much my heart refresh 
As when my faith goes through the signs, 
And feeds upon his flesh. 

(> I love the Lord, who stoops so low 
To give his word a seal : 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figures still. 
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;, L. M. Watts. 

The Lord?s Supper instituted. 1 Cor. xi. 23. 

'TWAS on that dark, tliat doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray'd him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and bless'd and brake ; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wond'rous words of grace he spake ! 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin, 

Receive and eat the living food;'' 
Then took the cup and bless'd the wine ; 
" Tis the new cov'nant in my blood. 

4 Do this (he cried) till time shall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

5 [Jesus !^ thy feast we celebrate. 

We show thy death, we jring thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb.] 

267. S. M. Watts. 

Cmmunum vrith Christ mdki$ udnis, I Cor. z. 16, 17, 

1 [JESUS invites his sainU 
To meet around his board ; 
Here pardon'd rebels sit, ai!k4Vvc\& 
Cdiinmnnion with tVievt V^t^* 
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2 Foi'food hegare Us flesb; 

He bids us drink his blood ; 
Amaiing favour, matchless grace. 
Of our ^descending God ! 

^ ■ *■ 

3 !flus holy bread and wine 

Maintains our fidnting breath; 
By union with ou^ living Lord, 
And interest in bis d^atb*! . 

4 Our heav'niy Father calls ^ 

Christ and his members' 6nej 
We the young children of Up lov^* 
s And he the &rlt-born Son. . 

d We are but several parts 

Of the same broken J^read; 
One body hath its sev'ral limbs, 

But Jesus is the bead.' ' 
' ' . ■ ■ 
6 Let all bur powers be joinM 
His glorious name to raise : 
Pleasure and love fiU'every mind^ 
And cViwry voice beprdise., 

>i .:,'■•■ »:^ 

968> C. M.. Wattis/ 

Thi agonies of Christ. 

1 NOW let our pains he all forgot, 
Our hearts no . more repine ; 
Our suff 'rings arenotworth a thought. 
When, Lord, compared vfllhthvue. 
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2 In lively figures here we see 

The bleeding Prince of Love ; 
Each of us hopes he died for me, 
And then our griefs remove. 

3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise, 

While sitting round his board ; 
And back to Calvary she flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 

4 His soul what agonies it felt 

When his own God withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heayj^ on him too. 

5 But the divinity within 

Supported him to bear : 
Dying, he conquerM'^hell and sin, 
And made his triumph there. 

6 Grace, wisdom, justice, join'd, and wrought, 

The wonders of that day; 
No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound like those above, 

Could we our voices raise ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love, 
And all our lives be praise. 

269. L;M. Watts. 

Glory in the Cross ; or^ not ashamed of Christ crucified. 

1 AT thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying fe9Al% 
Thy blood, like wine, adoTvis xSkj \io«x^^ 
And thine own flesh feeds evet^s eaw*'^' 
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2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in one that died; 
We hope for heav'nly cro«riifi above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 

And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to host our Saviour's name, 
And make our iriuu ^^'^ s in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that was dead hath left his tomb. 
He lives above their utmost rage. 
And we are waiting till he come. 

2l70a L. M. Beddome. 
Hohf admiration and joy, 

1 JESUS, when faith with fixed eyes, 
Beholds thy wondrous sacrifice. 
Love rises to an ardent flame, 
And we all other hope disclaim. 

2 With cold aflections, who can see 

The thorns, the scourge, the nails, the tree, 
Thy flowing tears, and purple sweat, 
Thy bleeding hands, «and head, and feet? 

3 Look, saints, into his opening side ; 

The breach how large, how deep, how wide I 
L Thence issues forth a double flood 
I O/c/eansing water, p^TdVva^VAood. 
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4 Hence, O my soul, a balsam flows 

To heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes ; 
Immortal joys come streaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immense, unknown. 

5 Thus I could ever, ever sing 

The sufferings of my heavenly King; 
With growing pleasures spread abroad 
The mysteries of a dying God, 

271. C. M. Dr. J. Stennett, 

For the Lord's Table. 

1 LORD, at thy table I behold 

The wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place ; 

2 I that am all defii'd with sin, ' 

A rebel to my God; ' - 

I that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 

3 What strange surprising grace is this, 

That such a soul has room ! 
My Saviour takes me by the band, 
My Jesus bids me come. 

i " Eat, O my friends," the Saviour cries, 
" The feast was made for you; 
For you I groan'd, and bled a^ ^asA^^ 
And rose, and triun^VOd \cr^.^ 
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5 With trembling faith and bleeding hearty. 

Lord, we accept thy love : 
'Tis a nch banquet we have had J 
What will it be above? 

6 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven. 

Join all your praising powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love. 
No Saviour is like ours. 

7 Had I ten thousand hearts, deslr Lord> 

Pd give them all to thee : 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 

272- C^* M. Dt. S. Stennet^ 

Jtfy fi/Mh is meat indeed, John tL 53— ^.- 

1 HERE, at thy table, Lord, we meet 

To feed on food divine : 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine, 

2 He that prepares this rich repast, 

Him^df comes down and dies ; 
And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 

3 The bitter torments he endur'd 

Upon the shameful cross. 
For us, his welcome guests, procur'd. 
These heart-rcviviugjoy*. 
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His body torn with rudest bands 

Becomes the finest bread : 
And, with the blessing he commands, 

Our noblest hopes are fed. 

His blood that from each op'ning vein 

In purple torrents ran ; 
Hath fiird this cup with gen'rous wine, 

That cheers both God and man. 

Sure there was never love so fre^ 

Dear Saviour, so divine ! 
Well thou mayst claim that heart of mej 

Which owes so much to thine. 

Yes, thou shalt surely have my heart, 

My soul, my strength, my all, 
With life itself I'll freely part. 

My Jesus, at thy call. 

273a L. M. Steele. 

Cormntatum.vHth Christ at his Table. 

'O Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
^ear name, by heaven and earth lador'd !) 
lin would our hearts and voices raise 
cheerful song of sacred praise. 

t all the notes nAicb mortals* know 
) weak, and languishing, and low ; 
, far above our humble sou^^, 
* theme demands immona\Xo«^po^^* 



27^4 AMERICAN SE Asian's 

3 Y^t while around his board we meet;-' 
And humbly worship at his feet ; 

O let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love ! 

4 Let faith our feebk^fenses aid, 

To see thy wond'rous love display'd, 
Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding veins^ 
lAy dreadful agonMtiog pains. 

5 Let bumkle penitential wo, 

With painful, pleasing anguish, flow : 
And thy forgiving smiles impart 
' Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

974. C.M. Doddridge. 

Roam at the Gotfd FtasL Lukb xiv. S3. 

1 THE King of Heaven his table spreai^ 
* And dainties crown the board ; 

Not paradise, with all its joys. 
Could such delight afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And eiidtesfi life, are given ; 
Through the rich blood that JesUs sbed 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

3 Ye hungry poor, that long have strayed 

In sin's dark mazes, come ; 
Come from your most obscure retreafSy 
And grace shall find yow yootcv^ 
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4 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted \]/dre; 
And millions more still on the way 
Around the board appear. 

d Yet is his house and heart so large^ 
That millions more tnay come; 
Nor could the whole assembled world 
O'erfiU the spacious room. 

6 All things are ready; come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame; 
Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder's name. 
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V 

The wonders of Redemptmi. 

1 AND did the holy and the just, 

The Sovereign of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust. 
That guilty worms might rise ? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 

His radiant throne on high, 
(SajrpristBg mercy ! love unknojvQ !) 
To suffer, bleol, and die. 

« 

■S He took the-dying traitor's ^ce, 
i And sufferM in his itead;' 
I ftr man, (O mTracIe of gtace !) 
I ■ I*or man the feavionr bkdl 
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4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 

In thy atoning blood ! 
By this are sinners snatch'd from heU, 
And rebels brought to God. ^ 

5 Jesus, my soul adoring bends, 

To love so full, 8o free; 
And may I hope that love extends ' 

Its sacred power to me ! 

6 What glad return cflln I im^part 

For favours so divine ? 
O take my all — this worthless heart, 
And make it only thine.. 



DOZOLOaXES. 

I 

L. M. 
TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

C. M. 
Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador'd. 
Where there are works to make him knowo 

Or saints to love the Lord. 

S. M. 
Give to the Father praise. 

Give glory to the Son ; • 

And to the Spirit of his grace. 
.^ jBe equal honouxs Aowe, 
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Jfymn anvd Page \ Ifijtnn mid Page 

A I Choosing the company of good 



ELL, or gracious 



men 



)pe 



t 256 

the gi'cat question 2 
ng to God, or the 

3 
1 saved inj and Christ 
[iver's 40, 125, 4 
J way, or course to 

5 
ssings 6 

B 
[DKK returning 

134,7 
flag 18 

ivmns on 260 — ^265 

8 



231 
1 1 Choosing the better part 15 
no i CHRIST, oiRces and charac- 



lon 

I Star of, 

pool of 

vs the way 

)us uses 

ncy of 

and love to it 
narrow way, and 

Christian 40, 13 

141 



220 

160 

9 

10 

11 

12 



:hc Lord's children 



ters of 

All in all 116,16,17 

A Banner 18 

Bright and morning star 19 
Captain of salvation 

117, 77 
Characters of 20 

Freedom by him 2 1 

Friend 88, 89, 22 

Gift of God 23 

Harbour or hiding place, 

see Refuge 201, 175—178 
Head of his people 24 

Incarnation of 25 

L<unb of God 26 

Life of the soul 27 

Light of his people 28 

Messenger of Uie cove- 
nant 112 
Morning hymn to 29 
One thing needful 247, 30 
Physician of the soul 

Pilot, SLVfe,'^^,'^^^ 
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Hymn and Page 
Christ the Rock 37 

Security of 38 

Transfiguration of 39 

Way or gate 40 

Comforts, true and false 41 
Complaining of inconstancy 42 
Compass 128 

Confession and pardon 43 
Contentment, (see submis- 
sion) 224, 238, 44 
Casting our care on God, 

or, the Lord will provide 45 

Conversion, praise for 46 

A new state and of God 47 

Crtss, looking at the 131 

Bearing the 202 

D 

DARKNESS desiring de- 

liverance from (Istp.) 48 
Day-breaking, or the light 

shining (2d p.) 48 

Death 49—56 

And eternity 52 

Near 53 

Against the fear of 54 

Wishing to die well 55 

Gain 56 

Debtor, the happy 57 

Dedieation to God 58 

Entire 59 

Deliverance from storms 60,61 

(See Preservation) 168, 169 

Deluge, see Ark 4 

Delight in God 62 

Despair prevented 63 

Difficulties surmounted 64 

Dismission, hymns for 

252—258 
Doxologies 275 

E 
ENCOURAGEMENT un 
ffer dejection 65 



IJymn and Pi 
In hope of rest, 1 

Eternity 
Eternal things 
Evening hymn 

F 
FAITH, diifference be- 
tween living and dead 
Its power 69, 

Praise for it 

Its review and expecta- 
tion 
A support to the Chris- 
tian mariner 
Little faith chided and 

encouraged 
Shipwreck, concerning it 
Soundings of, on going 

into port 
Submitting to the com- 
mand 
False land 

Fall, its effects lamented 
Forgiveness 

Fortitude, and remedies 
ag^tfear 81,82,83, 
Fortitude and zeal 
Forms vain without reli- 
gion 
Fountain of Christ's blood 
Forget him not 
Freedom by Christ 
Friend 22, 88, 

G 
GALE longed for S 

Gales astern ^, 

God, the author of consola- 
tion 
His creating wisdom 
praised 245, 2 

Eternity of 

His dominion over the 
sea. 
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Hymn and Page 
Glory in creation and 

grace 94 

Goodness of 95 

Grace and providence 96 
Omnipresence 97, 9S 

Providence universal 99 
Mysterious 172 

Reasoning with men 100 
Ready to forgive, see 

despair prevented (}3 

Sun, see sun 225 

Will own his saints in 

judgment 101 

Gospel, a feast 124 

A net 146, 147 

Grace, a throne of 102 

Renewing, see new birth 

14&--150 
And sovereignty 103 

See also 212, 72, 94r-96 
H 
HARBOUR, or hiding 

place, see Refuge 174 — 178 
Heaven ahead, or heavenly 

joy on earth 104 

Heart of stone 105, 106 

A new one, see new 
birth 148—150 

Helmsman, Christ a faith- 
ful one, see Pilot 24 
" Hinder me not" 64 
Holding on in a storm 107 
Hope do 218, 108 
In darkness 109 
An anchor to the soul, 

(1st part) 1 10 

In the covenant (2d p.) 110 
Christ the sailor's 111 

Set before us (1st p.) 48 
United with penitence 157 
J 



I 5ESUS appearing for our 



sBlvation 



Hymn and Pc^e 
Better than all our fears 113 
Demanding admittance 

to the heart 114 

Life by his death llt> 

His name sweet, and 
precious to believers 

116, 117, 118 
Not ashamed of him 1 1^ 
Not forgetting him 88 

Receiving the soul into 
the harbour of rest 120 
I 
Improvement of opportuni- 
ty afforded 121 
Inconstancy 244| 4^ 
Invitation of the Saviour 

193, 131, 122, 123 

To thfe gospel feast, 274, 124 

To the weary and heavy 

laden, 182, 125, 126 

K 

KNOWLEDGE imperfect 170 

L 
LAND false 78 

Life, improvement of 121 
From Jesus* death 115 

The life of the soul, 
Christ 27, 253 

Light shining, (2d p.) 48 

Lion tamed, or rebellion 

overcome 127 

Loadstone, or compass tra- 
versing 128 
Long- suffering, and pa- 
tience of God 129 
Lord, my portion 130 
Portion above 161 
Will provide 45 
" Look unto me, and be yo ^ 
saved" ViV 
Looking bX Wie ct«i^"& '^'^ 
\ Longm?; to \ie Vvl\i OaVsX^^^ 
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Hymn and Page 
rardoniiig love 1 '54 

J-ovc to tiod 13;"! 

M 
>[ARINKR, the heavenly 136 

Supported by faith 73 

His song 239, 137,138 
Meditation at sea 139 

Meeting a countryman 
from home 140 

Of christian friends 141 
Meekness 142 

Message of the Redeemer 

112, 36 
Middle watch, singing in 143 
Moon, on an eclipse of 144 

Light of 145 

Morning hymn to Christ 29 

N 
NET. the gospel I46,lj^7 
New birth 14^—152 

O 
OLD things passed away, 
see conversion and new 
birth, 46, 47, 148—152 
One thing needful 

15, 30, 247 
P 
PARTING with earthly 
joys, see world 249 

With christian friends 

255, 151, 152 
Pardon, sec love and for- 
giveness, 100, 134, 80 
Pearl of great price 182, 153 
Penitence and hope 15 4,157 
Perseverance, or not giving 

up tlie ship 15b' 

Plivsician of the soul, see 
Christ 31-33 



Hymn and Page 
Pilot 239, 218, 34, 35 

Pleading with (lod under 

distress 159 

Pleasures of religion S59 

Pool of Bethesda 160 

Portion, mine is above 161 
The Lord my 130 

Prayer for guidance and 
protection 162 

Encoure^ement and ex- 
hortation to 163 
Meetings 67, 164—167 
Praise for faith 71 
For the Incarnation 25 
To the Redeemer 269,36 
Preservation, see Deliver- 
ance 137, 138, 168, 169 
Providence and grace 45, 96 
Universal 97,99 
Mysterious 170 
Confidence inspired by 
it 45, 23S 

Q 

QUESTION, the great one 

answered 2 

R 
Redeemer's message 36 

Praise to him 171 

Redemption, praise for 172 

Wonders of 173 

Refuge, harbour or hiding 

place 201, 205, 174—178 
Repentance commanded, 

sec Penitence 53, 179 

Rest in heaven 252, 180 

In the Ark, see Invita- 
tion 125 
Resurrection and the life, 

Christ the 27 

Ketirement 1-^1 

Riches spiritual 182 
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Jlymn and Page 
S 
SABBATH without end, 

(for the Lord's day) 183 
Salvation, plan of 184 

By Christ 117 

Desiring to be visited 

with 185 

By grace 1S6, 187 

Happy in it 188 

Nq[lBct of it ruinous 189 

Scriptures, see Bible 9 — 12 

Sea, its calm deceitful 190 

Compared to the world 191 

God's dominion over it 93 

Meditation at 139 

Seamen's Bethel Union 8 

Seamen called on to praise 

192 193 

Coming to Christ ' 194 

. Pirocted to Christ their 

(Hend 22, 89 

Hope for them 195 

Singing the songs of 

Zion 196 

Leaning on Christ's bo- 
som 197 
With him in the garden 198 
WiUi him in the mount 39 
Self-acquaintance 199 
Self-denial, or bearing the 

cross 200 

Ship driven from her moor- 
ings 201 
Shipwrecks and storms, 

deliverance from 60, 61 
Shipwreck of nature, see 
world 250, 251 

Concerning faith 75 

Sinner, his danger, warned 
of it 212 

Expostulated with 202 

Kxhortcd to hasten 203 

Y 



Hymn and Page 
God calling to him 204 
Reasoned with 100 

A trembling, looking to 

Christ 205 

Waiting at wisdom's 
gates 246 

Sin, deceitful 206 

Hatred of it 207 

Its indwelling lamented 208 

Sloth, spiritual 209, 210 

Sorrow godly, see Peni- 
tence 154 — 157 

Song of Moses and the 
Lamb 211 

Sovereignty and grace. 103 

Soundings of faith 76 

Soul, whole world no com- 
pensation for the loss of 
it 247, 248 

Wandering 42, 244 

Spirit of God, his influence 
compared to wind 212 

To water 213 

Called upon 150,17,214 

Stability of God's promi- 
ses 215 

Star, bright and morning 19 
Of Bethlehem 220 

Stony heart, see heart 105, 106 

Storm of guilt 216 

Of Thunder 217 

Of temptation 142, «1S 
The same hushed 219 

Star appearing in one 220 
Of summer 221 

Strength of man insuffi- 
cient 149,222,223 

Submission 224 

Sufferings of Christ 268, 270 

Sun, God a aSiS 

Sunshine ol swcv oK. tv^^-- 
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Hymn and Page 
Sunshine enjoyed 227 

T 
TEMPTATION, see storm 

218, 219 

Thanksgiving for national 

prosperity 228 

For deliverance 61, 168 

Thanks due 229, 230 

Things of good report, or 

choosing good company 231 
Thirsting for God 232 

Thunder 217 

God the Thunderer 233 

Reflections on a storm of 234 
Times, in God's hand 235 
Tribulation, passing thro' 

to glory 136, 236 

Trinity, see hymns for dis- 
mission 252—259 
Trust 62,65,77 
(see confidence and faith) 

237, 238 

V 

VOYAGE, spiritual 136,239 

To Canaan 240 

Paul's 241 



Hymn and Page 
W 
WARNING to the sinner 

of danger 242 

Warfare, the Christian 

243,244 
Way, the broad, &c. 13, 40 
*' What shall I render?" 

229, 230 
Wind spirit compared to 212 
Wisdom, song: to creating 245 
Wisdom's gates, waiting at 246 
Wishing to die well 65 

World- the whole no com- 
pensation for the loss of 
the soul 247, 248 

A farewell to it (1st p.) 249 
Parting ivith its joys (2d 

p.) 249 

Lost or shipwrecked 250,251 

Z 

ZEAL and fortitude 84, 85 

Concluding Hymns 352,253, 

254, 255, 256, 257, 258, 259. 

Hymns for Baptism and the 

Lord's Supper 260 — ^275 

Doxologics 275 



.Vote. — The hymns in this volume are arranged alphabet-^ 
icaUy, according to the subjects on which they treat. 
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t!h. 


V. 


Hymn. 


CA. 
119 


t>. 


Hymn. 




Genesis. 




72, 105 


10 


12 


5 


240 


119 


97 


11,12 


522 


14 


45 


119 


136, 158 


79 


33 


11 


1 


139 




97,98 


- 


Deuteronomy. 


145 




99 


€ 


5 


135 




Proverbs. 






Numbers. 




6 


6 


209, 210 


23 


16 


55 


8 


34,35 


246 




1 Kingi. 






SoDffS. 




"3 


6 

1 Chrou. 


6 


1 


3 

Isaiah. 


116,117 


17 


16,17 


72 


1 


18 


100 




Job. 




11 


27 


127 


3 


17 


180 


12 


2 


232,233 




Psalms. 




24 


18—20 


261 


4 


6 


226 


26 


4 


77 


31 


16 


235 


32 


2 175 


, 176, 201 


. 92 


7 


177, 205 


42 


10 


192, 196 


' 87 


4 


62 


45 


22 


131 


42 


3 


232 


55 


1 


174, 122 


42 


6 


65 


65 


7 


204 


46 


1 


178, 174 




Jeremiah. 




46 


4 


188 


3 


22 


7,134 


4S 


14 


34,35 


8 


22 


31,32 


66 


8 


178, 95 


12 


6 


61,54 
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TO FIND ANY HYMN BY THE FIRST LINE. 



A SAILOR once whom Jesus lov'd 197 

A shipwrecked world bestrews the shores 250 

Against the God that rules the sky 175 

Almighty Maker, God 86 

Almighty King ! whose wond'rous hand 96 

A lion, though by nature wild 127 

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound 72 

Am I a soldier of the cross 84 

And did the holy and the just 173 

And is it so— that, till this hour (1st p.) 4Z 

And is this life prolonged to me 121 

And will the Lord thus condescend 114 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 3 

Arise, my tenderest thoughts, arise 79 

As needles point towards the pole 128 

At anchor laid, remote from home 256 

Attend, my soul, come search and see 30 

Awake, and sing the song 211 

Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes 243 

Attend, ye children of your God 264 

At thy command, our dearest Lord 269 

BEGONE unbelief, my Saviour is near 238 

Beneath a reef the ship was raoor'd 201 

Beset with dangers and with fear 1 :> 

Blest are the happy souls who choose 240 

Blest be the voice now heard afar 195 

Bless'd be the Father and his love 254 

Bless'd Jesus, source of grace divine 213 

Born from above, the soul aspires 25H 

Broad is the stream that leads to death Irf 




By llic thoughtless world cleridtiil 



CHILDREN of God, rcnoiiuce your fears lis 

Cbristian brethren, ere we part SSr' 

Clouds big with wrath, hang o'er my head 20,'i 

Come all who love to pray 18;! 

Come, holy dove, direct my tongui'. 17 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 31-t- 

Come, my soul, thy suit prejiai'"' i> 

CoDipar'd with Christ in all beside Iti 

Come Beamen attend to Jesus the Lord S^: 

Come sound his praise abroad 19S 

Come sinners, saith the mighly Gnd lOfl 

Come, weary souls, with sins distreat ISG 

Come we that love the Lord 104 

Come ye redenm'd by Jesus' blood 17J 

Come ye that fear the Lord 40 

Courage, my soul ! behold fJic prize IQU 

DEAR Lord ! accept a slnriil heart 19!) 

Dear Saviour ! when my thoughts rccBll 157 

Deep are the wounds which sin has made 31 

DeslruclJon'a dang'rous road 40 

Uidst thou, dear Jesus, sufTershnmc SOU 

Does the gos])el word proclaim iir> 

Do I believe what Jesus saitii S.> 

Do we not know that solemii ivord 2(11 

EMPTY'D of earth I fain would lie ;,fl 

Itosnar'd too long my heart has lieeu 34(1 

Eternal sun ofrighteodsness SL-Zn 

Eternal 'Wisdom, thee we praise 2t5 

FAREWELL vain world, to earth adieu Itil 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 181 

Fairrecord of my Father's will tO 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 70 

Father of eternal grace 511 
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Fi^ce passions discompose the mind . 44 

Forgiveness! 'tis a joyful sound 80 

For mercies conntiess as the sands 229 

From pole to pole let others roam ISO 

From the dear flock of Jesus' saints 19S 

GLORY to God, the day's arriv'd 194 

God of the seas, thy, thundering voice 93 

Go make thy station his dear cross 89 

Go worship at Emmanuel's feet 20 

Great God, amidst the darksome night S25 

Great God, 'tis from thy sovereign grace 186 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 16£ 

'* Go teach the nations and baptize" 262 

HARK the glad sound, the Saviour comes 36 

Hail, sov'reign love, that first began 177 

Hasten, O sinner, to be wise 203 

Have 1 that faith whose influence 69 

Ho ! every one that thirsts draw nigh 122 

Holy Lord God ! I love thy truth 207 

How arc thy servants bless'd, O Lord 133 

How blest the righteous are 55 

How blest thy creature is, O God 227 

How dark, how drear is man's abode £8 

How great and terrible that God S51 

How helpless guilty nature lies 149 

How long, thou faithful God, shall I leo 

How lost was my condition 3« 

How oft has sin and Satan strove (2dp ) no 

How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 134 

How rich thy gifts, Almighty King 228 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds lie 

How sweet the songs of Zion sound 196 

Here at thy table, Lord, we meet 27^ 

I AM, saith Christ, your glorious head 27 

If lifted up on high I be ^8 

Jf fop a fimo tho air becalm lOo 
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If Paul in Cesar's court must stand 241 
In all my Lord's appointed ways 64 

In all my troubles sharp and strong 107 
In darkest hours and greatest grief i 109 

Indulgent God, to thee 1 raise 188 

In evil long I took delight 132 

Infinite power, eternal Lord 244 

In lands strange and distant 140 
Inquire, ye seamen, for the course 5 

In the wide waste of water 97 

I send the joys of earth away (2d p.) 249 

Is it a thing"of good report 231 
Is therein heaven or earth who can S 

I thirst, but not as once I did 23^ 

JESUS, at thy command 239 

Jesus commissioned from above 112 

Jesus, how precious is thy name 182 

Jesus, luver of my soul 178. 
Jesus, my love, my chief deliglit 23 

Jesus, I love thy charming name 118 
Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace 24 

Jesus ! O word divinely sweet 117 

Jesus, thou art the sinner's friend 155 

Jesus invites his saints 267 

Jesus, when faith with fixed eyes 270 

KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake 141 

Kind Saviour, tune my pow'rs anew loi 

LAUNCH'D on a sea where troubled waves 111 
Let things unseen attract your eyes 66 

Let worldly minds the world pursue 47 

Lo ! Christ ascends the sacred height 39 

Lo! what wonders love performs 8 

Long have I rov'd and stray'd abroad 22 

Look unto me the Saviour cries 131 

Lord, and am I yet alive ' \^'^ 

liOf'd, shaH we part with go\d toT ^\o^^ ^'^'^ 
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Lord, we come before thee now 
Lord, when together here we meet 
Lost in a storm of guilt, my soul 
Lord, at thy table I behold 

MARK when tempestuous wiuds arise 
My drowsy powers, why sliep ye so 
My former hopes are dead (2d p.) 
My sorrows like a flood 
My times are in thy hand 
My thoughts on awful subjects roll 
My thoughts that often mount the skies 
My Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince 

NO more of works I vainly boast 
Now while the gospel-net is cast 
Now let our pains be all forgot 

OF all the gifts thj' hand bestow ?? 

■Offspring of thy Father, thou 

Oh for a glance of heavenly day 

Oh for a thousand tongues to sing 

Oh God create my soul anew 

Oh God whose favourable eye 

O hear, thou friend of sinners, hear 

O Lord! I w^ould delight in thee 

O Lord! my best desires fulfil 

On life's wide ocean rudely tost 

O thou, my soul, forget no more 

O thou of little faith 

Our little bark, on boist'rous seas 

Our voyage below, beset with ills 

O wiiat a cruel wretch am I 7 

PITY a helpless sinner, Lord 1 54 

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 15(i 

Proclaim, saith Christ, my wondrous grace £6d 

jRECOHD, my soul, thy Maker's praise ih 



Jtejoicc, believer in the Lord 
Repent, the voicv celestial cries 

SAILORS to Jesus now draw near 
Salvation, what a gUirioua plan 
Salvation's work is done 
Seamen the God of heaven adore 
Seamen tliia solemn tnith regard 
See the world for jouth preparer 
Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts 
Sinner, the voice of God regard 
Sinner, O why so thoughtless grown 
Sin when vicw'd by scripture light 
Bov'reign of worlds, thy law controls 
Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, 
Sweet day so calm, so bright 
Sweeter sounds than music knows 

TEMPESTS arise when God appoints 
Ten thousand talents once I ow'd 
That man no guards nor weapons needs 
The blessed spirit, like the wind 
The billows swell, the winds are high 
The deluge at the Almighty's call 
The gathering clouds portentous rise 
The gracious dealings of the Lord 
The Lord how fearful is his name 
The Lord how rich his comforts are 
The Lord receives his highest praise 
The moon in silver glory shone 
The moon hag hut a borrow'd tight 
The moon and stars shall lose their light 
The Saviourealls, let cv'ry ear 
The sun at length has gone to rest 
The tower that rises o'er the sea 
The trumpet of salvation sounds 
The wand'ring star and fleeting wiwi. 
The wishes that the 3iii!^^,]iitA fcamea 
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This life's a voyage of strife and storm 1st p. 1 10 

This world is a sea, which never can rest 147 

Thou didst, O mighty God, exist 92 

Though friends forsake and foes assail 119 

Though strong the winds are blowing 90 

Though troubles assail, and dangers affright 45 

Tho' the morning be serene 221 

Tho' winds may blow and storms may rise US 
Thou spring of my joy, and delight of my heart 9 

Through tribulations deep 13B 

Thy glories shine. Almighty God 94 

Thy works of glory, mighty God 137 

Thy way, O God, is in the sea 170 

'Tis past— the dreadful stormy night 219 

'Tis religion that can give 259 

To die — important thought — to die ^ 56 

To heav*n Vm bound with prosp'rous gales 76 

To him that brought salvation nigh 257 

To keep the lamp alive 2SS 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord 273 

'Twas God preserved me by his pow'r 168 

'Twas when the seas with horrid roar S5 

The King of Heaven his table spreads 274 

'Twas on that dark that doleful night 266 

VAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear 5S 

Vain world withdraw thy glittering snares 149 

WEAK and irresolute is man 222 

We seek a rest beyond the skies 252 

What a wicked wretcli am I 185 

What means these jealousies and fears 63 

What shall I render to my God 230 

When a black overspreading cloud 217 

When from the bosom of the deep 139 
When Israel's tribes were parch'd with thirst 37 

When lightnings flasiiand thunders roll 234 

When many a tempest blew 78 

ir/ze/2 /narshali'd on the. T\\^\i\\N v^^ycv W\ 



INDEX. 293 

When, O ilearjesua! when shalll IBS 
When passing through the wat'rydeep 73 

When rucks and when shallows beset us 77 

When ainnera utter boasting words 101 
When Btorm ajtd tempest loudly hoiv1 8S 

When swelling Jordan o'er us rolls 54 

When tempests howl and billows rise 176 
When tumults of unruiy fear SI 

Where from thy spirit shall I stretch 98 

. Where should I be, if God should say 49 

WhiJe journeying through this humble vale 102 

Who were the highly honour'd three 198 

' Why heaves my heart this moumfiil sigh 6!) 

Why should a living man complain 159 

Why will you lavish out your years 247 

With contrite hearts, before thy throne 165 

With tears of anguish I lament 206 

Within these doors assembled now 167 

With trembling steps before thy throno 168 
Would you behold the works of God 60 

TE captive souls in fetters bound 21 

Ye fearless seamen, praise the Lord 103 

Ye glitt'riog toys of earth adieu I5S 

Te mourning saints behold 115 
Ye sons of men with joy record B5 

Yes, I will love titee, blessed God 155 

Yes, Lord, my gratrful voice I'll raise 14S 

Ye that wouldafter Jesus press 236 
Ye worlds of light that roll so near 19 

Ye wretched hungry starvingpoor 124 
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